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ALUTATION. 



IIlTi 'demaOTP^^^unday Sc lool Songs of the best character b steady and healthful. The 
Tncessapt use to which a Sunday School Song Book is subject renders a renewal of the 
material a moral necessity. Sometimes the very excellence of a song, inviting a too 
frequent repetition, leads to an ultimate diminution of interest in it. Hence the need of provid- 
ing a continuous supply to meet a constantly increasing demand. 

The success which has attended our endeavors to furnish the best material for the Song 
Service, is known and recognized by the mass of Sunday Schools in all parts of our land. Millions 
of our books have gone into the hands of the young people, and multitudes of persons in our 
churches testify to the salutary impression made upon them in their youth by tj^e singing 
of these evangelical songs. 

We have long recognized the fact that the time for imposing inferior productions on the Sunday 
School has gone by. In the general elevation of the common taste we claim to have had no 
insignificant share. We have had one unwavering purpose to make the best books for practical 
use. We have striven to lead the young people through the safe grounds of gospel hymnody, 
and put into their mouths the melodies that would please them. But in all our leading, we have 
kept within sight and touch of those who were following us. 

A book for the Sunday School should minister to the old and }^^ youngs the experienced 
Christian^ the youthful convert, the thoughtful inquirer, the little child. It should have the 
best of the old favorites and the brightest of the new productions. It should be sweet with 
the stream of the gospel running all through it. It should be edited with care and stamped with 
beauty. It should last as long as a book ought to last. These ideas we have embodied in 
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The Bright Array. 
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Our Father in Heaven. 

" HaUtnotd be thy tuime."— Matt, 8 : 0. 
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1. Oar Fa-ther in heay-en. We hal - low Thy name; May Thy kingdom ho-ly On earth be the same; 

2. Forgive our transgressions, And teach xta to know That humble compas-sion Which pardons each foe ; 
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O give to ns dai - ly Our por-tion of bread; It is from Thy bounty That all must be fed. 
Keep us from temptation, From weakness and sin; And Thine be the glo - ry, For - ev - er. A -men. 
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Bright Array. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



' TheM whieh art arrayed in white robee,^* — Bev. 7 : 18. 
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1. Be -hold a host to vic-t*ryled By Je-sns, their ex - alt - ed head; Its peerless ranks the 

2. Whate'er the strife, they fear no ill. The Lord, their Strength, is with them Rtill ; With mighty hiind He 

3. In bright ar-ray, the ransomed throng That en -ter heav'n with ho - ly song. Their vict'ry won, their 

4. In bright ar-ray may we be fonnd, A - mong the blest with glo-rycrown'd; And, in that world of 
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cross dis-play, While forth they march iu bright ar - ray. . In bright ar-ray, to end-less day, We'll 
gnides their way, His right-eons-ness their bright ar - ray. 
joy com-plete, Will oast their crowns at Je - sns' feet 
end - less day, With Je - bus dwell in bright ar - ray. 
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sing to Him who led the way To God's right hand in Beulah Land, To dwell with Him iu glo 
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Beulah Lnnd, To dwell with mm lu glo - ry. 
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Precious Words of Jesus. 

" BUtMd are the pure in Aeart'*— liUtt. 5 : 8. 

I J I 
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1. Precious words that Je - bus said^Wiienon earth He taught so kind -ly; Blest the pure in 

2. Blessed they in spir -it poor. For His kingdom they in - her - it; B^ss-ed they that 

3. Bless-ed they that tol-low peace^They ore called God's fiaithfnl chil - dren; Bless-ed they that 

4. Bless-ed they that hnn-ger now.And for rigbteons-ness are thirst -ing; From the lov - ing 
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heart, said He, For their eyes the Lord shall see. 

mer • cy show, Un - to them shall mer-cy flow. 

8or - row here, They shall feel His com-fort near. 

streams that glide Shall their souls be sat- is - fled. 
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O the precious words of Je - sus That on 
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earth He so kind-ly taught; May we love and hal - low ev - ery one. May we prize them as we ought. 
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Glory Ever be to Jesus. 

' Oiv0 unto the Lord glory and 9trenffth.''—Tti. 96 : 7. 
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1. Glo - rjta ev - er be to Je - bus, Grod'sown well- be - lov - ed Son; By His grace He 
2.0 thf wea- ry days of wiind'ring. Longing, hop - ing for the light! These at last lie 
3. In His safe and ho - ly keep-ing/Neath the shSd-ow of His wing, Glad -ly in His 
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hath redeemed us, " It is fin-ished/' all is done. Saved by grace, thro' faith in Je -sns, Saved by 
all be - hind us, Je - sns is oar strength and might 
love con-fid-ing, May our souls His prais-es sing. 
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His own pre-cious blood, May we, in His love a - bid-ing, Fol-low on to know the Lord. 
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Jesus SavesI 



PSI9CILLA J. OWKNS. 






' BHieve on the Lord Juum Ch\ 



ie Lord Juum Christ 



and thou thaU be eaved.' 



-Act8l6:8L 
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1. We have heard the joy-fol sound: Je - sue saves I Je - sos saves ! Spread the ti - dings all a - round i 

2. Waft it o'er the roU-ing tide: Je - sns saves ! Je - sos saves ! Tell to sin - ners far and wide: 
8. Sing a - bove the bat -tie strife: Je - sus saves ! Je - sns saves ! By His death and end-less life, 
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Je - BUS saves ! Je - sns saves ! Bear the news to ev . 'ry land, Climb the steeps and oro^s the waves; 
Je - sns saves ! Je - sus saves ! Sing, ^e isl - ands of the sea, Ech - o back, ye o - cean caves; 
Je - BUS saves ! Je - sus saves ! Sing it soft - ly thro' the gloom, When the heart for mer - cy craves; 
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Onward ! — 'tis our Lord's command : Je- bus saves ! Je - sus saves ! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi - lee: Je- sus saves ! Je - sus saves ! 
Sing in triumph o er the tomb — Je-sus saves ! Je ■ 
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From •• Royal Foontaln." by per, John J. Hood. 



4 Give the winds a mighty voice: 

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 
Let the nations now rejoice, — 

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves ! 
Shout salvation full and free. 

Highest hills and deepest caves; 
This our song of victory, — j 

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves jQ [^ 
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Once Again with Delight we Gather. 

''BiUer into hU ^mrta jpUh prai««."— Ps. 100 : i. 



W. H. POAXB. 
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1. Once a - gain with de - light we gath - er, 

2. Once a - gain with de - li^ht we gath - er, 

3. Once a - gain, with our fnends and teachers, 

4. Now we ask for our Fa • ther's bless-ing 
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In the dear Sab - bath home that we loye; 

In the dear Sab - bath home that we love; 

Hap-py songs of de - vo - tion we sing; 

On our faith -ful in- struct -ors to fall; 
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And we list to the words so pre - cions, From the lips of our Sav - ionr a - bove. 

And we read in the Ho - ly Bi - ble Pre - cious words from our Sav - iour a - bove. 

Still we think of the words so pre - cious, And the * joy and the com - fort they bring. 

That the fruit of the seed they scat - ter May be seen in the lives of us all 
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How they shine a - long our way, 
lov - ing words, „ J""^^. 
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Pre-cious words, 

Pre - ciona words, 
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Like a lamp, bright and clear, When our hearts their truth o - bey. 

Like a lamp, bright and clear, 
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We are Little Children. 

Thote UuLt $eek me early khaU find m«."->Prov. 8 : 17. 
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1. We are lit - tie children, Ver - y yonng in-deed. But the Saviour's promise, Each of or may plead. 

2. Lit - tie friends of Je - sus. What a hap - py tho*t ! What a hiip-py promise, In the Bible taught. 

3. Lit - tie friends of Je - sus, Walk-ing by His side, With His arm around us, Ev-ery step to guide. 

4. We must love Him dear-ly, With a constant love, Then we'll go and see Him, In ourhome a-bove. 
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If we seek Him ear - ly, If we come to - day. We cxw be His little friends; He has said we may. 
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Trusting in Jesus. 

"Such trutt have we through ChruV'—2CoT. 3:4. 



WM. STBVBNSON. 
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1. Trastiug m Je - sup! How blest to a - bide With Je - sns who suffered, with Je - bus who aied; 

2. Trusting in Je - bus! Tho* nat-nre is weak. From Him I shall gath-er the strength that I seek; 

3. Trustiug in Je - sns ! What comfort it gives, The blessed as - sur-ance that Je - sus still lives ! 

4. Trusting in Je - sus I Con - fid- ing in Him, The shadows of earth ne'er my pathway shall dim; 
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His love so a - maz-ing, so boundless His grace. The vil - est may find in His kingdom a place. 
His Spir - it will guide me, His arm will de - fend, No ill can be - fall while on Him I de - pend. , 
0*er sin and the jgrave as a vie - tor He reigns. For me still is pleading, my cause still maintains. 
I'll fol - low the footsteps of Him that I love. Mine eyes shall behold Him 'mid glories a - bote. 
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Trusting in Je - sus, trusting in Je - sus. Fearing nought that may oppose — Trusting in Je - sus. 



SE 



y^il ^ffA f-i^ 



( * I* f i 



?=f4¥ 



m 



*=*= 



v-^ 



"7" 



Copjnight, 1889, by Billow & Main. 



BBRTHA MASON. 




Heart, Awake. 

'Let %u draw near with a true A«arC."— Heb. 10 : 28. 

I I 



II 



W. H. DOANS. 
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1. O heart, a - wake; one lov - ine word For Him who bore thy ev - er^ 

i2. O heart, a • wake; () heart of mine, Where now thy pledeo to do His 

3. O heart, a - wake; the tempter spnm; Thy gracious Lorcl with joy be - 

4. O heart, be glad; O heart, re -joice; The cloud was dark, but now 'tis 
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will? 
hold; 
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Shall not thy 
Canst thou for 
O heart, a - 
And thou canst 
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voice of praise be heard With those who now are gathered here f O heart, a-wake; He < 
get His love di - vine! Then why so cold and si - lent still? 
wake, a • rise, re - turn. Nor leave a -gain thy Saviour*s fold, 
sing with tune - ful voice, Of Him who doth thy soul re - store. 



for thee ; 
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for thee; 
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O heart, a-wake; it can-not be Thou hast for Him no gift to bring, No word to speak, no song to sing. 
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Glad Tidings. 

* Shewing the glad Udinge qf the kingftur^ qf God "^Lnke 8 : 1. 



ROBBRT LQWRY. 
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1. Glad ti-dings! glad-ti-dings! O won-der - ful love! A message has come from oar Fa- ther a- 

2. He saith to the wea-ry, O oomean-to me; The poor and the low - ly His glo-ry may 

3. How hap- py tire they who be - lieve iu the Lord, And love the sweet connsel they nnd in HIb 
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bove; *Tis Je- SUB who brings it to young and to old, A me68>ige of mer- cy more precious tban gold, 
see; He blesseth the meek with His soul-cheering voice; He comforts the mourners and bids them rejoice, 
word ! Be read - y to hear, and be swift to o • bey, And fol-low His path in the bright shining way. 
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Refrain. 
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- dings, glad ti - - dings! O won-der- ful, won-der- fal, won-der -ful love ! Glad 
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dings, 



glad ti 



dings! We hail the glad ti- dings of won-der-fol love. 
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U - dings, glad tl - dings, glad tt • dings, glad ti . dings! ' 

Jesus, our Redeemer. 



FRANK GOULD. 

dr. 



^m 



It 



^ 



* Peaee with Ood through our Lord Jesui Ohritt." — ^Rom. 5 
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1. Jus - ti - fied by faith in Thee, Peace with God henceforth have we 
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Only Thine the praise shall be; 



Je - SUB, onr blessed Ke-deem-er. 






Not nn-to ns, not nn-to ns, 



^^ 



i 



5tt5. our bless-ed 



f-if-' 



1/ ;^ L^ i 



^:f=t 



Je 



^e-rfc«n-er. 



fi Thou Thyself our debt hast paid, 
Full at6nement Thon hnst made; 
On Thy head onr guilt was laid, 
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer. 



3 Once condemned, but not reprieved, 
Into life thro' grace received, 
O what joy since we believed, 
Jesus our blessed Redeemer. 

From " Melodious Soitneti," by per. John J. Hood. 



4 While from grace to grace we go, 
More and more Thy love bestow, 
Till Thy perfect bliss we know, 
Jesus, our blessed Redeemer. 
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Victory By and By. 

*Thankt h^ to Ood, which giveth ut the victory.'*^! Cor. 15 : 57. 
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1. Bless-ed host of the Lord, with your banners march along. Tune your hearts and your tongnes, let the 

2. Bless-ed host of the Lord, look a - way to yon-der star Shin-ing down on your path from the 
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lel be your song; Tho* your work may be great, from its da -ties nev - er fly, God will 
en land a - far; Lift your souls, lift your eyes, for the day is draw-ing nigh; Thanks to 



D.s. — Sound it foi 
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it forth un - dis-iiuiyed, tho' the tempter's ar - rows 
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to you the vie - t*ry by and by. Sound the trump, sound the trump of the gospel far and near, 
the vie - fry's coming by and by. 



give 
God, 
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to you the vie - Vry by and by, 
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Sound it forth, sound it forth, bid the sleep-ing na-tions hear; 
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Blessed host of the Lord, on Hift 

promised word depend, 
Lo, His arm for yonr aid shall in 

mighty power descend ; 
And the ranks of the foe shall be* 

fore yonr banners fly, 
Gk)d will give to you the viot*ry by 

and by. 



The Palm of Victory. , 

" Victory through our Lord Jetut ehritt"—! Cor. 15 : 67. 
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1. Aft 

2. Aft 



er the douds, the sun - beams Oreep-ing a - cross 
er the toil, the rest - ing, Aft - er the strife. 



the 
the 



lea; Aft - er 
tomb; Aft - er 



the death, the 
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ry God hath ap - point-ed for me. 
ness — God will dis - pel all the gloom. 
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3 After the wreck, the rescue; 

After the storm, the calm; 
After the battle, victory- 
God hath provided the palm. 

4 Then will we sound the pean: 

Where is thy triumph, Grave? 
Where is thy sting, Destroyer? 
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Robed in White. 



"2k>, a grMt mvUitude^ wh$fih no man could number.**— Rev. 7 : 9. 
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1. Who are these, robed in white, who in a\o - ij ap-pear, Ck)antleBs thronss from the east and the vest — ; 

2. Up thro* 8or - row and tetirs they hav e buttle^ their way, These are they who have conquered the foe ; 

3. Thro' earth*B deserts they've come, thro' the fire and the flame. With strong arms they have breasted the flood ; 
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With bright palms in their hands, and their robes snowy white? Whence come they to mansions of 
And their robes they have washed in the blood of the Lamb, And now they are white as the 
Day and night by His throne, in His tem - pie they serve. And bathe in the glo * ry of 
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rest? 
snow. 
God. 
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Chorus. 
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They shall hnn - ger no more, they shall thirst no more. Neither faint in the sun's bum - ing 
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Robed in White.-Concluded. 



17 



fi'l i '! / Ji,i i f=N^ 



i 



^ 



^ 



ray; And tbe IJamb of God, in the midst of the throne, Shall wipe their tears a - way. 
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Glory, my God, to Thee. 

*In him 9haU they ^lory."— Jer. 4 : 2. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Lord, I a - dope Thee, Glad - ly be - fore Thee Praise will I bring,— Praise for Thy 

2. Thy throne of splen-dor Thou didst sur - ren - der, Mer - cy to bring, — Mer - cy for 

3. Lord, Thou hast bought me; Lord, Thou hast taught me Thy name to sing; This shall my 
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I, Thy wor 



love so free, Thy wondrous love to me; Glo - ry, my God, to Thee, My God and King, 
one like me; O Sav-iour, can it be? Glo - ry, my God, to Thee, My God and King, 
rapt-ure be— Thy blood has purchased me; Glo - ry, my God, to Thee, My God and King. 
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MRS. L. C. PRENTICE. 



One More Day of Toiling. 

work ; for I am with you. "-^Hag. 2 : 4. 
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1. One more day of toil - ing In the field a - gain; One more day of reap>ing Sheaves of golden grain. 

2. One more day of toil -ing, Precions souls to win; One more day of con -flict With the hosts of sin. 

3. One more day of toil - ing In the noontide heat; One sweet hour of resting At the mercy seat. 

4. One more day of toil - ing, One day nearer home; There the faithful reaper, Crown'dwithjoy, shall come. 
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Toiling patient-ly ev - er. Weary, Bor-rowing, nev-er, Toiling and trasting. Blest we shall be; 




Cheering one an - otb - er, Helping still each otb-er. Lord, may we toil, Cheerfully toil for Thee. 
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Friend Ever Near. 

' Fear not, for I am wUh tAM."— Gen. 26 : 24. 
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W. B. BRADBURY. 
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J j Tho* the days are dark with trouble And thy heart is filled with fear, There is One that sees thee ev-er, 
I Cheerful hearts and smiling fac- es Oft - en make thee hap-py here; Yet no one was e'er so happy 
2 \ Soon will dawn a brighter morning On a bless-ed, tranquil shore, Sighs will then give place to singing, 
' ( Thou shalt see a world of glo - ry. And e - ter- nal joy and bliss; Let not, then, thy soul be moaning 
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And will hold thee near and dear; 

But sometimes the clouds appear, f There's a Friend that's ever near, never fear; He is 

Tears to smiles, for ev - er - more; f 

O'er tbe woes and cares of this, f 



ev - er near. 
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nev-er, nev-er fear; There's a Friend that's ev-er near, nev-er fear; He is ev - er near, nev-er fear. 
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By pennission. 
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JAMBS MCWHINNIE, D.D. 



On the Shore of Galilee. 

" And great mitlHtudes came unto him." — Matt. 15 : 30. 



ROBERT LOWRY. 
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1. On the shore of Gal - i - lee, Lo, the peo -pie thronging Like the "waves ^V - on the sea, 

2. Mothers bring their children near.Ea - ger for His bless-iug; Gh\thers iHem the Sav-iour dear, 

3. To His feet the sick and worn, Friends in haste are bringing; Wretched souls, by demons torn. 
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Filled with earnest long - ing; Drawn by Je - sus' wondrous deeds, Who, in pit- y for our needs, 
In His arms ca - ress - ing; Hearts bowed down with heavy grief Find in Him a sweet re - lief. 
To His hands are cling -ing; Je - bub speaks the word of grace, Heal-ing love beams from His face. 
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Seeks the sheep no shepherd heeds, To His fold be - long-ing. 
Doubting souls in full be-lief Christ, the Lord, con-fess-ing. 
Plagues and demons fly a - pace. Woe is changed to sing-ing. 
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Son of God, to Thee we bow. 

Answer us appealing; 
Son of Man, look on us now. 

Thy compassion feeling; 
Not alone by Galilee, 
Troubled hearts Thy face may see; 
Let Thy mercy, large and free. 

Bring to us Thy healing. 2 



DAVID COLVIN. 



Christ Crucified. 

* Made free fron^ tin." — Bom. 6 : 18. 
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1. And did the Son of Gk>d for me On Calvary shed His blood. That He from sin might 

2. Well might the -vail in twain be rent When Christ was cru-ci - fied. And dark-ness o'er the 

3. A - maz - ing grace ! to me 'tis sweet The Savionr's love to know; I meek-ly bow at 
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set me free, And bring me nigh to God? The Say - lour died for yon, The 

land be sent When such a Say - ionr died. 
Je - sus* feet, Who saves me from my foe. 
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Say - ionr died for me; 



The Sav-ionr died for all mankind. From sin to set us free. 
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A Few More Marchings Weary. 

• The Qod of lirael wiU be your r«r««ird."— Isa. 62 : 12. 



W.'H. DOAMB. 
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1. A few more marchings weary, Then well gather home; A few more storm-oloads dreary, 

2. A few more nights of weeping, Then we'll gather home; A few more watch-es keep-iijg. 

3. A few more sweet links broken, Then we'll gather home; A few more kind words spoken. 
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Then we'll gath - er 
Then we'll gath - er 
Then we'll gath - er 



home; A few more days the cross to bear, And then with Christ a crown to 
home; A few more victories o - ver sin, A few more sheaves to gath - er 
home; A few more partings on the strand, And then a - way to Ga-naan's 
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wear; A few more 
in, A few more 
land; A few more 



marchings weary. Then we'll gather home. O'er time s rap - id riv - er, 
marchings weary, Then we'll gather home, 
marchings weary. Then we'll gather home. 
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O'er time's rapid 



A Few More Marchings Weary .-Concluded. 
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Soon we'll rest for - ev - er; No more marchings wea - ry, When we gath • er home. 
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Soon we'll rest 



B. G. TAYLOR, D.D., alt 



^ 



Closer, Lord, to Thee. 

** It is good for me to draw near to God."— P8. 73 : 28. 
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1. Closer, Lord, to Thee I clin*;. Clos-er still to Thee; 

2. Closer yet, O Lord, my Rock, Ref-uge of my sonl; 

3. Closer still.my Help,my Stay, Clos-er, closer still ; 

4. Closer, Lord, to Thee I come, Light of life Di-vine; 



*=3=5^ 



Safe beueath Thy shelt'riiig wing I would ever be ; 
Dread I not the tempest-shock, Tho' the billows roll; 
Meek-ly there I learn to say» "Father, not my will; "' 
Thro* the ev - er Blessed Sou, Joy and peace are mine; 
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Rude the blast of doubt and sin, Fierce assaults without, within, Help rae,Lord,the battle win ;— Closer. I^rd.to Theo. 

Wild - est storm cannot alarm, For, to me. can ooiue no harm,Leaning on Thy lov-ing arm ; — Closer/Lord, to Thee. 

Learn that in affliction's hour,Wl>en the clouds of sorrow lower,LovedirectsThyhandof pow'r ;— Closer, Lord,to Thee. 

Let me in Thy love a-bide. Keep mo ever near Thy side. In the "Rock of A-ges" hide;— Closer,Lord,to Thee. 
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Send the Blessing. 

* Blesa thine inherUanee.''—FB. 28 : 0. 



H. W. LANKINC 



^*^ 

^ 



^ 



- j^:;iJ.xN 



i 



^ 



:^=^ 



1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, Bend Thy bless-ing On Thy children gathered here; Let them all,Thy lovecon- 
2. Bless-ed Savioar, who in meekness Didst vouchsafe a child to be, Guide their steps and help their 
3. Spread Thy wings of mercy o'er them, Grant Thy Spirit from a - bove; Be their shield, and go be- 



^if [ ;; , ^i^ i P'Mf f iii\\rAff ^ 



Brfeain. 



*'J lii i i iiiiJ i fi ^ 



pg^ 



g 



fess - ing, Be to Thee for - ev - er dear. Send the bless 
weakness, Bless, and make them like to Thee, 
fore them, Give them peace and joy and love. 



ing, send the bless - ing On Thy 
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send the blessing 



Send the blessing, 
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children gathered here; Send the bless - ing, send the bless - ing, Grant us all Thy love and cheer. 
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Send the blessing. send 
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Come to the Mercy Seat. 

'Within the vccU h^wt th* mtrey «0a<."— Lev. 16: 2. 
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1. O come to the mer-cy seat, need-y one, oome, No lon-gerin sick-ness and pov-er-ty roam; 

2. O come to the mer-cy seat, come as thou art, Wait not from thy sins and thy burdens to part; 

3. O come to the mer- cy seat, Je - sns is there; He knows that for thee is the com-fort of prayer; 
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For heal -ing and rich-es are wait-ing thee there. And all thou re - anir-est, in an - swer to prayer. 
There on - ly thy soul can find bless-ed re - lease, Thy burdens be lift-ed, thy wan- der-ings cease. 
When storms beat around thee, and passions are stirred, The winds and the waves He can still with a word. 
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Brprain. 
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O come to the mercy seat, Come to the mer-cy seat; Come with thy sorrows, and tell them in prayer, 
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REV. CHARLES DUKBAR. 



Home beyond the Tide. 

**Noio they de$ire a b«U&r counery. "—Heb. 11 : 18. 
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1. We are on the o-cean8aUmg,Homeward bound we sweetly glide; We are on the ocean sail-ing 

2. Millions now are safe-ly land-ed, O - ver on the gold-en snore; Millions more are on their journey, 

3. When we all , are safely anchored, We will shout — our tri-cds o'er; We will walk a - bout the cit - y. 
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Chorus. 
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To a home be - yond the tide. All the storms will soon be o - ver, Then well anchor in the har-bor ; 
Yet there's room for millions more. 
And well sing for ey - er - more. 
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j We are out on the o - cean sail-ing, To a home beyond the tide; \ 

\ We are out on the o - cean sailing, [ Omit : \ To a home be-yond the tide. 
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By pennisrion. 



On, Marching On. 
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GitACB J. PRANCBs. " I wU remember the yean of the tight hand cf the Most Higk^—Ta, 77 : 10. 
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1. On, march-ing on, while an - oth - er year re-tum-iug Bids us a - gain re-joice; 

2. On, march-ing on, from the Sun-day School we gath - er, Train'd for the world's ^eatfi^d; 

3. Still march-ing on, may our ar - my, ev - er faith - ful. Work till our life is done; 
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Borne on the breeze, hear the mu -sic 
On, march-ing on, in the ranks of 
Then, with the brave in the fields of 



of the spring-txme Wak - ing ev - ery heart and voice, 
our Ke-deem-er, He will be our strength and shield, 
life e-ter-ual, Shout the glo-rious vic-t*ry won. 
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\y scai-ters beau-iy all a -round us, Mer - ry streams of glad-ness flow. 
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March-ing, march-ing, swell the hap - py chorus;— Marching, marching, forward still we go; 
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Our Pennies Bringing. 

*Theif brought unto him a ptfnny."— Mat 22 : 19. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Now our pen-nies bringing, All of ns are sing-ing; Cheerful giv - ers we will be 

2. Eyes are beam-ing brightly, Pen-nies dropping light-ly, Give a nick-el, then a dime, 

3. He who, ev - er near us, Loves to help and cheer us When we do the best we can 
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For the Sun - day School; Each of us a pen - ny. Not a few but ma - ny, 
For our Sun - day School; Dimes will soon be dol - lars; Tho* but lit - tie schol-ars, 
For our Sun - day School— Looks at ev - ery pen - ny, Not for - get - ting a - ny. 
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We can see and count them, too, For our Sun - day School. Ev - ery one, ev - erj- one, 
Let us try what we can do For our Sun - day School. 
Drop - ping from our lit - tie hands For the Sun - day School. 
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Our Pennies Bringing.-Concluded. 
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Ev - ery one has brought a pen - ny; Ev - ery one, ev - ery one, For our Sun - day School. 
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Let your Light Siiine. 

* Blorify your Father which is in Juaven/'—Mxtt. 5 : 10. 



ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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1. Lord, let my light so shine That he who runs may read; Tho' ma-ny wayward steps are mine, I 

2. Lord, let my light so shine That darkened souls may say — Whence comes this radiance di-vineV We, 

3. O that my light may shine To com-fort and to bless, Un - til for- ev-erquench*d in Thine, O 
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am Thy child in - deed, I 

too, would seek its ray. We, 

Sun of Eighteous-ness, O 
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am Thy child in - deed, I am Thy child in - - deed, 

too, would seek its ray, We, too, would seek its ray. 

Sun of Right-eousness, O Sun of Right - eous - ness. 
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I am Thy child 
We. too, would seek 



in • deed, 



I am Thy child in • 
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Heavenly Canaan. 

And ths LORU »how€d him aU the land."— Deat. 34 : L 
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There is a land of pure delight. Where saints im - mor-tal reign ; ll - ter - nal day ex - 
Sweet fields, beyond the swelling fiood. Stand dressed in liv - ing greeu; So to the Jews fair 
O, could we make onr doubts remove. — Those gloom- y doubts that rise, — And see the Ca - naan 
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clnde*? the night. And pleas - ures ban-ish pain. There ev 

Ca - naan stood. While Jor - dan rolled between. But tim- 

that we love, With un - be - clouded eyes, — Could we 



er - last - ing spring a - 

orous mor - tals start and 

but climb where Mo - ses 
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stood, And 
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nev - 
cross 
view 



er - fad - ing flow'rs; Death, like a nar - row sea, di - vides That heavenly land from ours. 

this nar -row sea, And lin-ger, trembling, on the brink. And fear to launch a - way. 

the landscape o'er, — Not Jordan'8 stream, nor death's cold flood, Should fright us from the shore. 
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On this Holy Morning. 

"2/«< tw draw near hiiher unto Qod."—l Sam. 14 : 36. 



31 



DAVID COLVIN. 



¥U I t s \ ^ i i i \ i\ih ' \i^i \ ! ^^ 



t=t 



1. Fa - ther, on Thy ho- ly morning, Up to Thee our tho'ts take wing; With the lit -tie 

2. In these young hefurts soft and ten - der, Guide my hand good seed to sow, That in blossom - 

3. Fa - ther, or - der all my footsteps; So di - rect my dai- ly way, That, in following 
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rills re - joic - ing, With the birds we sing, 
ing may praise Thee, Where-so - e'er they go. 
me, the chil - dren May not go a - stray, 
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All the air is filled with pleas - ure. 
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All Thy wondrous works proclaim, In one sweet har-monious cho - rus, Hallow'd be Thy name. 
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Jesus Cares for Even Me. 

*\.»he eareth/or you."—! Pet 5 : 7. 
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1.0 to think the Lord of glo - ry Shonld 8o con-de-scending be, Af - ter all my sin - ful 

2. Once His call I dis - re - gard - ed, Gladly now to Him I flee; While I plead His tender 

3. Now I know how great His goodness, And by faith I now can see What a sac - ri - fice He 
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wandering, Still to seek and care for me. E - yen me, 
mer - cy, Je - ens smiles and pardons me. 
of - fered, When He gave Himself for me. 
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cares for e - ven me; E - ven me, 
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Je^ns cares for e -yen mo. 
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Step by Step. 

' H* iMdttft m* buUU the ttitt tmt*n."—T». 23 : S. 
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Wea - ry 
Fear not, 
Troub-les 
When the 



one, op-pressed with care, Wonldst thou from these tri - als flee? Conrage take, look 

as a trem.bling child, Dan - gers that may nev-er be; On - ly hold thy 

that like mountains seem Melt a - way like mist at sea; Trust the ev - er - 

set - ting sun of life Gilds with beau-ty mount and lea, Pass-ingto the 
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up, be strong, Step by step He lead - eth thee. 

Fa - ther'shand. Step by step Hd lead -eth thee, 

last - ing arm. Step by step He lead - eth thee, 

spir-it - landi, Step by step He lead- eth thee. 
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step by step, step by step. Step by 



i 



ifff- i frr 



i=4 



^ 



^ 



n'j* i j i j^rr^ 



i 



^ ^ 



^i=4 



— * 2^ — 

step He lead-eth thee; Step by step, step by step. So thy Fa - ther lead - eth thee. 
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Go ye and Gather. 



*' Every fnan thatt reeeive his own reward accordtng to hie own labor.'*— 1 Cor. 3 : 8. 

MRS, HAKRIBT B. JONES. 
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1. Day by day the Lord to you is say - ing, Go ye forth and gath - er in tiie grain,— Go and 

2. Day by day the Lord will sure-ly help you, Trusting Him you can - not toil in vain; Go ye 

3. Haste ye now, and glean a - mong the reapers, Work for Him who gave His life for you; Day by 
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work while yet the sun is nhin-ing, Go and gleano'er hill and plain. Go ye and gath - 
forth. His gracious word o - bey-ing, Bring to Him your sheaves of grain, 
day be Edth-ful in His serv-ice. He your strength will still renew. 
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Quickly go and gather in the grain, 
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gather in the gmin. Precious golden grain; Go ye and gath - er, 0-ver hill and plain. 



u. 



-f—P — «^ 



-p—p- 



^ 



r } ' ffj 



»& 



t. 



-y-r^ 



^ 



l=E 



V-V— > ^^ 



U k^ 



J J 



Quickly go and gather in the grain. ^ 
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Carry the Standard Bravely. 

*' Lift up a $tandard/or the 2>M>p<«."~Iaa. 62 : 11. 
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1. Car - ry the standard bravely In-to the world's great field ; Nev-er de-sert otir ar - my, Nev - er give 

2. Car - ry the standard firm -ly, Bear it where'er we go ; Wave it in youth's bright morning, Love for the 

3. Car - ry the standard no - bly, Ask-in^ for aid di - vine; Praying lor li^ht and wis-dom O - ver the 

4. Car - ry the standard glad-ly, While in the world we live ; Then to the tried and faithf ol Je - sos a 
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up our shield. On-ward,on-ward, on-ward! Cheer-i - ly, cheeri - ly sing; O car - ry the standard 

liord to show. 

path to shine. 

crown will give. i-— v ^. 
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bravely For Christ, the Lord, our King; O car - ry the standard bravely For Christ, the Lord.our King. 
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The Golden Shore. 

H0 thall enter into peaee"—JA, 67 : 2. 
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p. J. c. "Jie »nau enter vmo peaee.'—iA, 07 : 2. w. h. tx 
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1. Our boat is on a stormy sea* But O there's One a - bove us Who rules the waves and 

2. We'll cling to Him, oar loving Lord, Nor fear the roll-ing bil- low; Tho' dark the night, our 

3. Bow on, row on with steady hand; Look np, theclondsarebrealdng; O rapt -ure sweet! our 

4. O bliss-ful soug from yonder throng That haste to bid us wel-come;Oar toil is done, our 
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en shore. The 



guides the oar, To reach the gold - en shore, 
faith is bright, We see the dis - tant shore, 
wea - ry feet Can al - most touch the shore, 
crown is won. Praise God! we're on the shore. 



he gold-en shore, the balm - y shore. Be - 
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yond life 8 stormy o-cean;The Bunny shore where tears nre o'er. And friends shall part uo more. 
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Hold Your Light Higher. 

" At lightt in tht lOorM.' — Phil. 2 : 1&. 
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1. Ma - ny pre-cious sools are grop-ing In the darkness and the night, Waiting for the dawn of 

2. God, who called yon in - to serv - ice, Would constrain you by His love, To as - sist your err - ing 

3. Like a faith - fol light-house watcher, Keeping ev • ery beacon bright, Let your lamp shine out, my 

4. Do not let the thousands per - ish Un - demeath the an - gry wave. But reach out the hand of 
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ing, Team-ing for the light. Hold your light still high • er, broth-er. Keep it 

ers To the port a - bove. 

er, On the gloom - y night 

cue. And the lost ones save. 
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inpj clear and bright; You may res-cue some poor lost one Struggling.stroggling toward the light 
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Jesus is Calling. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



''The Matter it oome, and calUthfor <Am.— John 11 : 2S. 



GEO. C. STEBBINS. 







1. Je 

2. Je 



m 



■ sua is ten - Jer- ly call-ing thee home — Call-ing to - day, call - in^ to - day; Why from the 

• sua is call-ing the wea-ry to rest — Call-ing to-day, call-ing to - day; Bring Him thy 

3. Je - BUS is wait-ing, O come to Him now — Waiting to - day, wait-ing to - day; CJome with thy 

4. Je - sua is pleading, O list to His voice— Hear Him to -day, HearHim to- day; They who be- 
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Call - - ing to - day, . 



sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Farther aud farther a - way? 

bur- den, and thou shaltbe blest; He will not turn thee a - way. 

sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come, andno long-er de - lay. 

lieve on His name shall re-joice; Quick-ly a- rise and a - way. Call-ing, call-ing to-day, to- day; 
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ing. is ten-der-ly calling to - day. 
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Calling, calling to - day, to • day ; Je • sua is ten-der - ly calling to - day, 
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The Narrow Way, 

' Enter ye in at the etrait giUe,*' — Matt 7 : 18. 
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1. There is a way, a nar-row way, For all who heaY*n would win; Tho' strait the ffate, yet 

2. There is a gate whose way is broad, And ma - ny en -ter there; It leads from heav'n, it 

3. Help us, O God, the road to shun Where sinners love to stray; And keep our feet for - 
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all who striye Will sure - ly en - ter in. The nar - row way, the nar - row way, All 
leads from God, To dark-ness and de - spair. 
ev - er sure With-in the nar - row way. 
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ers lead a - stray; Well bear the cross, nor count the loss, And walk the nar - row way. 
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Many Trials I've Met. 

" TKe trial <if your faith."— 1 Pet. 1 : 7. 



ROBERT LOWRY. 
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1. Ma-ny tri-als I've met, Ma - u^ wait for me 
3. In the fur-naoe to prove, Qod His face may re 
3. I shall stand in that day 'Mid the shin-ing iir 
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yet, And my heart is oft wea-ry and sad; 
move, But in darkness His promine is mine; 
ray, Where the rausomed His mer-cy proclaim; 
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But my Help-er is near, And no e - vil I fear, In His name I re - joice and am glad. 
Soon the clouds will de- part, And my pu - ri - fled heart In His own bless-ed im - age will shine. 
There with harp and with voice In the Saviour re - joice. And the glo - ry will give to His name. 

fi fi ^ ± . ^ . ti 



k^ 



£ 



m 



9 ' 



v-nir 



^ 



■7— cT 




The righteous sball be glud in the Lord, 
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and shall trust 

C 2: ± £ fi.t. 



in 



^ r ' r - ^ r r r 



in the Loud, 
Copyright. X8B9, by Biglow & Main. 



Digitiz^PS^. 



ahall trust f 



gl^ 
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and all the up - right, and all the upright in heart shall g! 
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shall trust in him; 
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Lord, in Thy Name I Come. 

•2 have remembered thy natiw."— Ps. 119 : 55. 

I 



hH^ii 



=^:i ^ 



W. H. DOANB. 



^ 



^ 



^ TrfTf^ ^ ^m 



_J_^_^ . — , — " ' . .^ ^ ^ . ^ ^ ^ — '-^•— JJ 

1. Je - SUB, Thou Lamb of God, Save, save Thou me; Troubled in spir-it. Lord, I bring to Thee 

2. Here at Thy Cross I bend, Weep-ing, a - lone; O for one look of Thine, One lov-ing tone; 

3. Tho* I am sin- ful now, Weak and de -filed. Lord, I am pen - i - tent, Make me Thy child; 

4. Lord, Th ou cauBtmakt* me clean, Heal Thou my soul; Let me but touch Thy hand, I shall be M'hole; 
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On - ly a broAcen heart, On-ly a fiigh; 
Here, like a bruis-ed reed. Helpless I lie; 
Here at the fountain's brink. Fainting I lie; 
Thou wilt not leave me here. Hopeless to die; 
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Lord, in Thy Name I come, Pass me not by. 

Lord, in Thy Name I come, Pass me not by. 

Lord, in Thy Name I come. Pass me not by. 

Lord, in Thy Name I come, Pass me not by. 
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When Jesus Comes Again. 

' / ipill come again.'' — John 14 : 3 
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1. The snn will pale be - fore Him, The moon for-get to shine, When Christ, with hosts of an-gels, 

2. All grief shall turn to sing -ing, And pain for-ev - er flee. The strife with sin be o - ver, 

3. He'll wipe all tears of sad-ness With His own lov-ing hand. And take His wait-ing chil - dren 
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Shall come in light di - vine. O hail Him King of glo - ry. Who bringeth joy to men; 
And Sa - tan's captives free. 
To sweet Im-mannel's land. 
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O eartb, pour out ho - san-nas When Je - sns comes a - gain. When Je - sas comes a - gain. 
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Showers of Blessing. 

" Chive me a bles9ing.''—J<Mh. 15 : 18. 
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Lord, we beseech Thee, come in Thy love,While at Thy throne once more we meet; Here may Thy Spirit 
O Bless-ed Saviour, here while we plead, Help ns in faith more strong to be; More of Toy presence 
LoY - ing Be - deem-er, come in Thy pow'r, Fill with Thy praise each waiting heart ; Bless our communion 
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rest like a dove, Covered with light from the mer- cy seat. Show'rs of blessing, let them now descend, 
dai - ly we need, O that our souls may be one with Thee, 
here at this hour, Strength of the soul and its life Thou art 
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At Thy throne while we bend; j Saviour, re - vive us, | Let show'rs of grace, heav'nly grace, descend. 

\ Come and re-fresh us, j 
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Evergreen Shore. 
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\\ tlollt tlio wiiHlniiiiM tto* wtivtmoiir roiu*iiiniMl-i«r ootitrulft; Notli- ing can baf-flo His skill; And His 
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liitU II iiKtn (u>v t>r ul' nlrknrMN (MtuipUIn, And nov-rmoo diMilh iwiy luore. 
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xtlt'tswIn'nilHMlunnltMlngliuii'ininor^dlH, Citn nuiko tbobnnltompciit bo still. 
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The Voice of Jesus. 
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Solo or Dubt. 



' Oofn4 unto me,., and I wUl give you rMt"— Matt. 11 : 28. Fr. kranz abt. by h. p. main. 
GiBLS. 1^ "^^ Solo or Duet. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, **Ck)me tin-to me and rest;Laydown,thouwearyone, lay down 

2. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, "Be - hold, I free -ly give The liv - ing wa - ter; thirsty one. 
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Bors. Full Chorus. 



Thy head up - on my breast;" I came to Je - bus as I was, Wea 
Stoopdown, and drink, and live;*' I came to Je - sos, and I drank Of 
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giv - ing 

-» — 5- — 



i 



P^^^ 






:^ 



p 



in-i-^ 



/7\ 

■Of- 



^ 



^ 



^^^^=Mt 



W^ 



hath made 
I live 
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sad; 
stream; 
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I found in Him a rest - ing - place, And He hath made, 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. And now I live. 



me glad, 
in Him. 
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RBV. RICHARD 08B0RNB. 
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Keep the Banner Flying. 

" Thou hatt given a banner to ^lem that /ear thee/ — Ps. 60 : 4. 
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1. Keep the banner fly - ing, This yonr cry should be, Ma - ny souls are dy - ing, Je - bus must they see; 

2. Keep the banner fly - ing, When the faithful fall, Give not up to sigh-ing, Christ is All in all; 

3. Keep the banner fly - ing, Christians should agree, With each other Ty - iug, Yet ii; har-mo-ny; 
4- Keep the banner fly - ing O - ver land and sea; By your self- de-ny - ing Comes the vio-to-ry; 
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Life will soon be gone; 
See, the Captain's near; 
Righting human wrong, 
Bet-ter days will come; 



Un - der con-dem-na - tion, 
Bal - ly all your forc-es. 
Working still for Je - bus, 
Brighten toil with singing, 



i 



On - ly is sal - ya-tion In the Sin • less One. 
Trust to His re - sources, There is naught to fear. 
Till the an-gels sreet us With their welcome song. 
To the Saviour clinging, You shall rest at home. 
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Chorus. 
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Shout,8hout the bat-tie - cry, 



Girt with en - deav-or; 
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Lift, lift the banner high, Now and for-ev - er; 
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Keep the Banner Flying.-Concluded. 
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Shout, shoat the battle-cry. Girt with en-deav-or; Lift, lift the banner high, Now and for-ev - er. 
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Bless Our School To-day. 

' BUm» me, ev0n me al$o, O mp /aiher.'*—Gen. 27 : 84. 



r. J. c. *• BUM me, evm me al$o, O mp /tUherr— Gen. 27 : 84. w. h. doans. 



1. Fa- they, look up - on us 

2. Cheer onr Bnpenntend - ent. 



now. While at Thy feet we bow; In Thy mer-cy come, we pray; 
Lord, O cheer him with Thy word; Help him still a light to be. 
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Bless our Sunday School to - 
Guid-ing precioiiA souls to 






day. A - 

Thee. 
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3 Bless our teachers; may they shaio 
Thy ever watchful care, 

O reward their patient loTe, 
In a brighter world above. 

4 Help us, while Thy book we read. 
Each one its truth to heed ; 

Life anew within us wake, 
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Bright Crown. 



• Te thaU receive a erown of glory.'' — 1 Pet- 6 : 4. 
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WM. B. BKADBURY. 
CHOUUB. . 
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Ye val - iant aol - diere of the cross, Ye hap - py, P™y " ^^^ baod, 

Tho' in this world you suf - fer loss, You'll reach fair Ca - naan's land. 

All earth-ly pleas-ures we'll for - sake When heav'n ap - pears in view; 

In Je - BUS* strength we'll un - der - take To fight our pass - age thro*. 

O what a glo - rious shout there'll be When we ar - rive at home ! 

Our friends and Je - sub we shall see. And God will say, •• Well done. *' 
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nev - er mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the world, For we all have the cross to bear; 
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It will on - ly make the crown the bright-er to shine, When we have the crown to wear. 
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Land of the Blessed. 

* Come, ye bU»»ed ctftny FtMier^ inhtril the kingdom." — Matt. 25 : 34. 
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1. O Land ot the bless - ed ! thy shad-ow - less skies Sometimes in my dreaming I see ; 

2. Dear home of my Fa - ther, thoa Git - y of peace, No shad-ow of chauging can mar; 




I hear the glad songs thai the glo 
How glad are the sonls that have tost 
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ri - fied sing, Steal o - ver E - ter - ni - ty*s sea; 
ed thy joy I How bl^st thine in-hab - it - ants are! 
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-I catch but a glimpse of thy glo - 
When He who doth love me shall call 



ry and light, And whisper: *• Would God I were there!" 
me a - way From all that hath burdened me here. 



D. 8. 




Tho' dark are the shad-ows that gath 
When wea - ry of toil - ing, I think 
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er be-tween, I know that thy morning is fair; 
of the day— Who knows if its dawn-ing be near? — 
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Gird on Your Armor. 

"Fight the good fight qf faith.''— 1 Tini. 6: 12. 
Ut. 



'• J- c "Fight the good fight qf faith.''— 1 Tini. 6 : 12. w. h. doanb. 



, i Gird on, gird on your ar-mor, and a -way; Like heroes be firm and tme;) 

• I Lead on your ranks to bat - tie for the Lord, [ OmiL ] f Who triumphedc _ 

o i Our foes are 8trong,butgreat-er far is He Whose arm isour strength and shield ; / 

^ ] Maroh on^marohon with bold and fearless tread; [Omil ] J We'Uconquer by Hia 

g j No faltering step, no faint and fear-ful heart, No truce with the hosts of sin; i 

^' \Be strong in Him, our nev-er- fail -ing trust; [Omit ] J Re-member there's a. 
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Chobub. 






death and the ^{rave for you. We'll ba-ttle to the end, we'll bat- tie to the eud, And then our crown we'll 

grace, but we'll nev - er yield. 

palm and a crown to win. • 
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wear; We'll gath-er on the shore, re- joic - ing ev - er-moro,With all the no - ble ar -my there. 
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I'm but a Little Child. 

* JJ« took them upinhie arm«/'~Mark 10 : 16. 
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ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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But I 



1. Tm but a lit - tie child, I know, And lit - tie I can do; 

2. Fm but a lit - tie child, I know, And lit - tie I can say; But I 

3. I*m but a lit - tie child, I know, But lit - tie feet can stray; And bo 
i. He too was once a lit - tie child. As such to earth He came; Tho* seat 



fH i — ,. ; I; .. 1 1 I I » 



can sing the 
can praise Him 
I need a 
- ed high in 
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I, Who died foi 
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Saviour's love, Who died for me and you. 

in the songs I sing from day to day. 

Saviour's hand To guide me on the way. 

glo - ry now. He loves me just the same. 



lit - tie child, a lit - tie child, I'm 
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but a lit - tie child, I know; But I will give my heart to Him, Be - cause He loves me so, 
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JOSBPHINB POLLARD. 



Jesus at the Helm. 

'Jmu* went unto them, ioalking on the fea."— Matt 14: 
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1. Frail is my bark, and storm - y is the o - cean; How can I hope to stem the rnsh-ing tide? 

2. Tho' weak my faith, there's One whose love unfail-ing Will cast a brightness o - ver sight so dim ; 

3. Frail is my bark, but Je - bus is be-side me. E'en thro' the night I see His glo-rious form ; 
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How can I face the bil - lows' wild commotion ? Dan-gers are threat'ning me 
Hisstrength,forall my frail -ties still a-vail - ing, Will make me feel the love 
With Him to cheer, to strengthen and to guide me. My soul will calm-ly brave 
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on ev - ery side. 

I owe to Him. 

the dark - est storm. 
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I With Je - 8U8 at the helm, I shall jour-ney safe - ly o 
I With Je - BUS at the helm, I shall jour-ney safe - ly o 
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ver, Though the 
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storm is rag - ing 
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Jesus at the Helm.-Conduded. 
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and the billows foam 
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] f ver. And find a ref - age from the storm when Heav'n is my home. 
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JOHN BOWRING. 



1. Thy wSl be 



Thy Will be Done. 

' In earth, <uitUin Aearcn."— Matt. 6 : 10. 



LOWELL MASON. 
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1. Thy will b'e 

2. Thy will be 

3. Thy will be 



done! 
done! 
done! 



9!AO „ , r 



p^ 



In devious way The hnnying stream of . . . life may run; 

If o'er us shine A gladdening and a pros - perous sun, 

Though shrouded o'er Otir path with gloom, 

Of 
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Yet still our grateful hearts shall say Thy 

This prayer will make it more divine: Thy 

One comfort, one Is ours — to breathe, while we adore, Thy 
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will be done ! 
will be done ! 
will be done ! 



Thy 
Thy 
Thv 



will 
will 
will 



be 
be 
be 



done! 
done! 
done! 
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WM. PECK SMITH. 



From Faith to Sight. 

* Faith is the tubttance qf things hoped /or."— Heb. 11 : 1. 



ROBBHT LOWRY. 
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1. I love to wait at mer - cy's gate, In low - ly faith and pray'r; He hears my voice, and 

2. No tho't or sigh es - capes His eye. He watch-es o*er my ways; My pray'r is heard, and 

3. The mer - cy seat my soul will greet, In son-shine or in woe, TUl life is fled, and 
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re - joice To find my Saviour there. The mer - cy Beat ! by faith I meet 
His word My month is filled with praise, 
shall tread Be - yond the Jordan's flow. 
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Lord who comes to me; But when the light breaks on my sight, His face my eyes will see. 
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USS. KATB SMIUNG. 



The First Commandment. 

Thou shcUt have ho other gods be/ore me."— Ex. 20: 8. 
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W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Fa-ther, lead Thy lit - tie chil - dren Ver - y ear - ly to Thy throne; We will have no gods be- 

2. In the Bi - ble Thou hast taught ns All oar tho'ts to Thee are known : Thou canst see us in the 

3. Tho'the hea-then bow to i - dels They have made of wood and stone. We have Christian friends to 

4. Thoudostcive us all our comforts, Ev - ery-thing we call our own Gomes from Thee, our Heav'nly 
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fore Thee; Thou art God, and Ttiou a - lone. Lead, O lead Thy lit - tie ohil 
dark-ness; Thou art G^od, and Thou a - lone, 
tell UB Thou art Gk)d, and Thou a - lone. 
Fa - ther; Thou art God, and Thou a - lone. 
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rhou a - lone 
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ear - ly to Thy throne; We will have no gods be - fore Thee; Thou art Gk)d, and Thou a - lone. 
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The Lord is Risen. 

"Be t« risen, at he «aid."— Matt. 28 : 6. 
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1. He U ria • en, Christ oar Lord, Son of man and Son of God, Throned on high, ex-alt - ed 

2. He is ris - en, Christ our King; Seraph bands their offerings bring; Saints, with won-der and de 

3. He is ris - en, Christ onr All; Looking up to Him we call: Thon, oar life, the troth, the 
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now, Glo - ry rest - ing on His brow; Yet for us He car - eth 
light, Chant His prais - es day and night; Yet, a - mid the ho - ly 
way, Be our help - er day by day; Guardand guide and keep us 



still; "Peace on 
throng. He will 
still, Teach us 
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earth, to men good will," An - gel voic - es yet pro - claim, While they praise His ho - ly name, 
list - en to our song; And He hear - eth us al - way, Tho* in fee - ble-ness we pray, 
here to do Thv will, Till we there, a - mong the blest, En - ter Thine e - ter - nal rest 
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Father of Mercies. 

' Qod be mereifxd to me a «nn«r.*'— Luke 18 : 13. 
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ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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1. Fa - ther of mer-cies, «n - to Thee A pen - i - tent I come to - day; The blood of 

2. Per-verse and way-ward I have been, A wanderer in for - bid - den ways; Now would I 

3. Thy work of grace, O Lord, complete, By wondrous soul-trans-form-iog power; Con - trite I 

4. Help me to claim each prom-ise mine; My deep transgression far re - move; Make me, O 
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Christ my on - ly plea, Thy precious word my hope and stay. Out of the depths I cry un-io Thee; 
turn a - way from sin, And let my life pro - claim Thy praise. 
fall be - fore Thy feet. And look to Thee this sa - cred hour. 
Lord, en - tire - ly Thine, And fill my soul with heavenly love. 
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O God, be mer - ci - fnl, O God, be mer - ci - ful, O God, be mer - ci - ful un - to me. 
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PANMVJ. CHOSBY. 



Dear Book of Life. 

' My tongue mHoU tpeak oif thy word^—Ps. 119 : 172. 
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1. No book like the Bi - ble, inspired from a - bove, No book like the Bible, God's message of love; 

2. No book like the Bi - ble, with comfort replete, Each soul-cheering promise, how precious and sweet! 

3. O help us, dear Fa-ther, to walk in its light. That keeps us from evil, and leads us a-right; 
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Its pa - ges of wisdom, how brightly they shine I Its truth is e - ter - nal, its language di-vine. 
It tells of a Saviour, and shows us the way To realms that are fade-less and brighter than day. 
To treasure the wisdom its pa - ges un-fold, A wis-dom more precious than sil-ver or gold. 
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of Life, we cling to thee. Our guide, our chart, on life's dark sea; 
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we cling to thee. Our guide, our chart, Djqjtjze^Pb lif®'^ dark 
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Dear Book of Life.-Conclu(led. 
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Dear Book 
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of Life, that God has giv*n, Our hope on earth, our joy 
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in heav*n. 
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Dear Book of Life, 



tHOMAS HASTINGS. 
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that Gkxl has giy'n. 

Child of Sin and Sorrow. 

' Why vrittyediet "— Jer. 27 : 13. 
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THOMAS HASTINGS. 
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1. Child of sin and sor - row, Filled with dis-may, "Wait not for to - mor-row. Yield thee to - day; 

2. Child of sin and sor - row, Why wilt thou die? Come while thou canst borrow Help from on high; 

3. Child of sin and sor - row, Thy moments glide, Like the flit-ting ar - row. Or rush-ing tide; 
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Heay*n bids 
Grieve not 
Ere time 
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thee come, 
that love 
is o'er. 
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"While yet there's room; Child of sin and sor - row, Hear and o - bey. 
"Which, from a - bove, Child of sin and sor - row, "Would bring thee nigh. 
HeavVs grace im-plore; Child of sin and sor - row, In Christ con -fide. 
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Alone with Jesus. 



KATB suMNBR BURR. " Wlien they were alone, he expounded aU thinge to hie dieeiples."— Marls. 4 : 84. Robert lowrt. 

4- 



m 



i=fc!^*F»N= 



i 



^ 



zsz 



Eife^ 



^5S3E 



m^ 



m 



1. Will you walk a- lone with Je - 

2. Will you walk a - lone with Je - 

3. Will you walk a- lone with Je - 
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la the narrow way your choice ? Will you walk alone with 
You will need no better friend; For His loving hand will 
Just a few brief, fleeting days. And witb glad triumphant 
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Je - BUS? Will you heed His gen -tie voice? Hear Him say-ing, *'Ck)me to me, Tho' your sins as 
lead you. And from ev - ery foe de fend; Hear Him say-ing, "Nev - er fear, For thy help will 
mil-lions You shall join the end -less praise; Hear Him say-ing, *'Come ye blest, En - ter now the 
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scar - let be, I will make them white as snow, and set yoa free." Ck>me and walk alone 
I ap-pear; In the hour of greatest dan-ger I am near." 
promised rest, And be - side me you shall stand, my own confessed." 
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Alone with Jesus.-Conciuded. 
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Je - SOS, He ■will lead yon where the liv - ing wa-ters flow; ■ In the land of light and glo - ry, 
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Where the angel choirs are sing -ing, All the bliss of life e - ter - nal in His presence you shall know. 
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Thine Forever. 



WILLIAM BBNNRTT. 



" He that doeth the wUl of God abideth/or ever."— I John 2 : 17. 
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HUBBRT P. MAIN. 



I, Lord, I am Thine 
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1. Thine, Lord, for ev- er, Purchased by blood divine; Beecned and saved by Thee, Lord, I am Thine. 

2. Thine, Lord, for ev - er, Tho' death shall lay me low; E'en in that dreadful hour, Thine, Lord, I know. 

3. Thine, Lord, for ev - er. When safe before Thy throne I stand, for ev - er - more Thine, thine arlone. 
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Only a Look. 



F.J.C 



* Look thou upon me, and be fnerc\fiU unto m«/'— Ps. 110 : 133. 



WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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1. On - ly a look, my Sav-iour, While trembling here I bow; 

2. On - ly a look, my Sav-iour, Will all my sins for - give; 
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On * ly a look, my Sav-ionr; My 
Ten-der - ly now be - hold me, And 
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heart is break-ing now. Ou - ly a look, on - ly a look, 
bid my spir - it live. 



On - ly a look from Thee; One 



^^^^m 




m^^-^^^^^ ^ md^m^ 



look from the cross, the blood-stain'd cross, Will bring sweet peace to me. 



itfi Verse. — Has brought sweet peace to me. 



I ^ ^ I J 




From " Precious Hymns." by per. John J. Hood. 



3 Only a look, my Saviour, 

With joy my heart would fill; 
Graciously hear my pleading. 
And bend my wayward will. 

4 Only a look, my Sjiviour; 

"Hs done; the work is Thine; 
Thou, by a look, hast made me 
An heir of gr|KCe^ divine. T 
Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



HBLKN R. YOUNG. 



Child of God, be True. 

" Wateh ye, stand fait in the /siM."— 1 Cor. 10 : 13. 
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1. O child of God, be tme, Be no - ble, strong, and brave; Tho' help-ers maybe 
% Fear not to claim His might. The bat- tie is not thine; Walk not by fee-ble 
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Refkaut. 
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Thy God is near to save. 
But trust the grace di - vine. 



O child of 



God, be true, 



be 



^^ 



i^ 



%-^-^ 



-^ 



: > ^^ 



true; 



il 



^E 



'^=^ 



rj^zzzjczzpnte 



O child of God, 



b© ev - er true ; 
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ith all the world against thee, O child of God, be true. 




Copyrif^ht, 1888, by Robert L^owry. 



3 O child of God. stand fast. 

Yield not to doubt and fear; 

Keep that which now thou hast; 

The King will soon appear. 

4 Be earnest in the fight. 

Be valiant for the Lord ; 
And then a crown of life 
Will be thy sure reward. 
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Jesus is Coming Again. 

'ffnUf th^m that look /or him §haU ht appear Uu second time.—Bt^. 9 : 28L 



S.G. STATLBS. 
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HUH IM iutm inf<, U com - ing a - gain* Hhoat the glad tidings, the good news proclaim; 
nWH in (Virii-ifig, rndfi^jfii'd oueH, be giml, Pat on the garments of oean-ty — be clad; 
MiiH u com ing; O itin - uer, a- wake! Free in sal - va - tion to all who par>take; 
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King 
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on HiH throne, Je - bus is com-ing to welcome His own. 
Watclilng and waiting Im, Noon He wiil come, (vome in Hia grandeur to welcome yon home. 
Drink at tl»o fountain tljat flown full and free, Mar - oy and par- don are of- fer'd to thee. 
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In Exile Here We Wander. 

Bring me unto thy holy hiU, and to thy tabemacU9.'*—PB. 43 : 8. 
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1. In ex - ile here we wan - der, In heaven is our a - bode, — The cit - y of the 

2. Thro* ma - ny sore temp-ta - tions, By ma - ny sor - rows torn, "We strive to reach the 

3. O Christ, our Joy and Glad - ness, To Thee for aid we flee ; Give tears of true con • 
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an - gels, The cit- y of our God; And here we toil, and strive, and fight. With 
glo - ry, Tho' o*er our sins we mourn; But faith holds out the vis - ion bright Of 
tri - tion, Our souls from guilt set free, — And we shall rise in Thy great day In 
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sin and woe oppressed; There God will give the sons of light E - ter - nal 
our e - ter - nal home; And hope as-sures that realm of Ught, When we have 
bod -ies like to Thine, And with Thy saints, in bright ar-ray, Shall in Thy 



joy and rest 
o - ver - come, 
glo - ry shine. 
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Trusting and Hoping. 

" B^oieing in Aope.*'— Rom. 12 : 12. 



W. H. ZX)ANK. 




1. 1 am re • joio -ing, trosi-ing and hop - ing, Looking to Je - bus, Sav-iour di - vine; 

2. I am re - joic -ing, trast-ing an^ bop- ing; He is my Sav-ionr; what shall I fetir? 

3. I am re - joic - ing, trast-ing and hop - ing; In - to the man-sions wait -ing a - bove, 
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He is my ref - uge; soft-ly He whis - pers, I have re-deemed thee, child, thou art mine. 
He like a shepherd lead-eth me gen - Uy, Close by the wa - ters flow-ing so clear. 
Gloth'd in His brightness, He will re - ceive me, Heir to His kingdom, child of His love. 
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ing. Trust - ing and 



I will r© - joice, ev 
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Trusting and Hopmg.-Conciuded. 
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bus; He is 
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Him, 
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Now the Day is Over. 
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" I tffiK froCA (ay fn« doum in pMoe, and 
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«m in j90aoe, and tle«p. "—Ps. 4 : a hubbrt p. maw. 
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1. Now the day is 

2. Je - BUS. give the 

3. When the mom-ing 



o - ver, Night is draw - ing nigh. Shad - ows of the eveq 
wea • ry Calm and sweet re • pose; With Thy tend'rest bless 
wak • ens, Then may I a • rise Pure and Ijiesh and sin - 



ing Steal a - cross the sky. 
ing May onr eye-lids close. 
less In Thy Ho - ly eyes. 
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Simply Resting. 

* Rett in the Lord."— Ps. 37 : 7. 



ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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1. There have been fall ma-D^ tri-als, There are ma- ny yet to be; In my path are slip-pery pi 

2. It may be that cloads will gather Till my skiea are o - ver-cast; And the days to come be da 
ny joys of earth are lad-ing, E - ven now be- fore my gaze; I am read-ing oft and 
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3. Ma 
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eyes can ney-^r 
days al - read- y 
ways are not my 
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That my 
Than.tho 
That His 



see; But I know the Lord, my keeper, He will hide me from all ill; 
past; Bat I know the Lord is o*er me. And His face is shin -ing still; 
ways ; Bat I know the Lord, my shepherd, Leads thro' pastares green and still ; 
^ - I ^ ^ ^ - -<=. 
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And no 
And He 



dan-ger can be 
darkness can ap- 
bids me walk be< 
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fall me If I'm rest-ing in 
pall me If Fm rest-ing in 
side Him, For I'm rest-ing in 

^ P 



His will. 
His will. 
His will. 



So now I'm sim-ply rest-ing, 
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Simply. Resting.-Concluded. 
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So now Fm simply rest-ing-.And no dan-ger can be - fall me While I'm rest-ing in His will. 
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Faith Like a Roclc. 

Stand/oat in the/aUh.''—l Cor. 10: 13 
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1. Faith like a 

2. Faith like a 

3. Faith like a 



lonr, on Thee; 



sol - id rock, Lord, give to me; Faith that is anchored firm, Sav-i 

60I - id rock Time can-not move; Faith that o'er-comes the world. Working by love; 

sol - id rock, Lord, give to me; Faith that in dark-est hour Thy smile can see; 
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Faith 
Faith 
Faith 



that, in good or ill. Clings to Thy promise still. Hears and obeys Thy will, Trusting in Thee, 
that, with-out a fear, Led by Thy hand so dear.Walks thro' the watersdrear, Trusting Thy love, 
that can all re - sign, If Thy command di - vine ; Faith that thro' tears will shine, Trusting in Thee. 
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We Have Found Him. 

' We have found the IfeMiM."— John 1 : 41. 
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1. We have : 
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have found the long-ex-pected, Christ the Saviour, Prince of Peace; He has come with grace and 
O how sweet to know His fa - vor, and how precious is His name ! *'The Mes - si - ah !" we have 
3. Would you find this lov - ing Saviour and His wondrous grace adore, CJome to Him by faith, be - 
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par - don, ev - ery cap-tive to re - lease; In the sun -light of His pres - en ce we're a 
lonnd Him whom the prophets did proclaim; There's a beau - ty in His pres - ence nev - er 
liev - ing, en - ter now the o - pen door; Hell re - ceive you, for the prom - ise is re 
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ing day by day, While He tells the joy - ful ti - dings of the new and liv - ing way. 

by mor - tal told, And a joy in ev - ery leg - son which in tell - ing ne'er grows old. 

cord-ed in His word, And your soul will know the gladness of ac - ceptauce with the Lord. 
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We Have Found Him.-Conduded. 
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jah ! saints a - dore 
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Him, Christ the Saviour, Prince of Peace; 
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Hal • le . In - Jah ! Hal • le • la-Jah ! saints a • dore Him, saints a • dore Him, 
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Him, and their prais-es nev-er cease. 



All the an 
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AU the an • gels, all the an • gels £all be • fore Him, fall be • fore Him, 
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1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering full and free — 
Showers the thirsty land refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me — 
Even me. 

2 Pass me not, O God, my Father I 

Sinful though my heart may be; 



Thou might*st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me— 
Even me. 

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour ! 

Let me live and cling to Thee; 
For I'm longing for Thy favor; 
While Thou'rt calling, O call me— 
Even me. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 
Speak some word of power to 



Even meoigitized \ 
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What shall the Harvest Be? 

' IfhaJUoeieer a man »oweth, that shall he aUo reap.^^GaX. 6 : 7. 
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1. Home are sow-ing their s^ed in the day-light fair, They are sow-ing seed in the noonday's glare; 

2. Some are sow-ing their seed both of word and deed, Which the cold know not, nor the care-less heed; 

3. Whether sown in the dark-ness, or sown in light, Whether sown in weakness, or sown in might; 
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They are sow-ing seed in the soft twi-light, They are sow-ing their seed in 
With 



the sol-emn night, 
a ceaseless hand in the earth they sow, And' the fields ail are whitening where'er they go. 
Whether sown in meekness, or sown in wrath, In the broadest highway or the shadowy path. 
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What shall the harvest be ? What shall the harvest be V What shall the harvest be ? What shall the harvest be ? 
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We are Pilgrims of a Day. 

* Strangers and pilgrims on the tfartA."— Heb. 11 : 18. 
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1. We are pilgrims of a day, Homeward bound, homeward bound : Sinking on our cheerful way, We are homeward bound. 

2. We are hap-py in the Lord, Trav'IiDg ou, trav'Jiug on ; Trusting in His ho- ly word, We are traveling on. 

3. Sin and sorrow here below Soon will end, soon will end ; In the land to which we go, Toil aud care will end. 

4. Working all the way along. Rest will come, rest will come ; Lighten work with pray'r and sonjg. Blessed rest will come. 
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Chobus. 




Onward, upward still, O ye hopeful pilgrims; Forward, fear no ill, Yonder is our home; We journey, 
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hand in hand. To Canaan^s hap-py land ; O come, ye friends and neighbors, And join the pilgrim baud. 
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Firm in the Right. 

* Hie way» of the Lobo are rights ^Kob. 14 : 9. 
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I.Finn in the right let ub cheer-i - ly go, and bold- ly. Marching to-geth-er, faith-ful, true; 

2. Firm in the right let us nev - er be faint or fear-fol; What tha the tempter^s host appear? 

3. Firm in the right let ub nev - er lay down our ar-mor, Not till the conflict here is past; 
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Firm in the right let us fol - low the roy - al ban-ner, Read-y the Saviour's work to do. 
On let us go where the bat - tie is wild - ly rag-ing, He, our De-liv - 'rer, still is near. 
Then, thro' the grace and the mercy of Him who loves us, We shall go home to rest at last. 
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Hiiil Him, O hail Him, The Cap-tain of our huI - va - tion; Joy - ful in cho - rus. His 
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Hail. h»U Him, haU Him aU, 
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Joy-ful now in ohorua jo^d, 



Firm in the Right-Concluded. 
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love to the world we sing; Firm in the right let as 
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fol - low the roy - al ban-ner, Stwl with a 
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shont pro - claiming Glo - ry, all glo 
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ry to Him, onr Redeemer, Lord, and King. 
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I NEED THEE. 
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1 I need Thee every hour. 
Most gracious Lord: 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 

Eef. —I need Thee, O I need Thee, 
Every hour I need Thee; 
O bless me now, my Saviour ! 
I come to Thee. 

Copyright, 187a. by R. Ix»wry. 



2 I need Thee every hour; 

Stay Thou near by; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 

3 I need Thee every hour. 

In joy or pain; 
Come quickly and abide. 
Or life is vain. 

4 I need Thee every hour. 

Most Holy One; 
O make me* Thine I 
Thou blessed SoC 
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Cast thy Bread upon the Waters. 

'* Thou tJiaUJind U after many day«."— £cc. 11 : 1. 



H. W. LANNING. 
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1. Cast thy bread up .- on the wa-ters, Thinking not 'tis thrown a - way; God Him-self will bid thee 

2. Cast thy bread up - on the wa-ters; Why shouldst thou still doubting stand ? Thou shalt gain abundant 

3. Free- ly give of all thy substance, O'er the field the Lord doth reign; Cast thy bread, and toil with 
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Refrain. 




gath - er From the field some fut - ure day. Cast thy bread up -on the wa - ters, Thioki ig 
har - vest, Sow - ing now with lib - *ral hand, 
pa -tience, Thou shalt la - bor uot in vain. 







not 'tis thrown a - way; For the har - vest will be glo - rious, Thou shalt reap some fut-ure day. 
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The Islands are Waiting for Thee. 
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. the xtlands of the wa."— Isa. 11 : IL _ 



1. O Saviour, we pray Thee, send out Thy sweet light, Far o - ver the wide heaving sea; 

2. In - spire with Thy presence, O Saviour di - vine. Thy peo-ple who know of Thy love, 

3. O send now, we pray Thee, some her - aid of Thine, Some soul that with peace Thou hast blest; 
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ray ± nee, some ner-aia oi xaine, oon 
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The nations in darkness are long-iog for day. The islands, the Islands are wait- ing for Thee. 
That forth to the heathen a • far may be borne The message, the message of grace from a - bove. 
O bid him go forth to the na - tions in chains. And tell them, and tell them of Je - sus and rest 
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D.s. — Saviour, we pray Thte, send ouJk Thy sweet light, 77ie isl - ayids, the Isl-ands are wait- ing for Thee. 




They are waiting for Thee, They are waiting for Thee, In the night of their sadness, They are waiting for Thee; 
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1. Hal-le-lu-jah 

2. Hal-le-ln-iah 

3. Hal-le-lu-jah 



Hallelujah! 

Praite y« Uu Lord."—Va. 148 : 1. 
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KOBBRT LOWRY. 
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! song of gladness. Song of ev - er - last-ing joy ! Hal - le - la-jah ! song the- 
! chorcli victorious, Thou canst sin^ this joy -ful strain; Hal - le - In - jah ! songs of 
! sup-pli- ca-tion, God of grace, vre raise to Thee; Hal - le - lu - jah ! in Thy 
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sweetest That can 
tri - umph Well be 
kingdom Make us 



an - gel-hosts em - ploy ! Hal - le - lu - 
fit the ransomed train ; Hal - le - In ■ 
all Thy joy to see; Hal - le - lu - 



jah ! hal - le - lu - jah ! Hal - le - In - jiah ? 
jah! hal - le-lu-iah! Hal - le-Iu-mhr 
jah! hal - le-lu-jah! Hal - le-hi-jahr 
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praise the Lord ! 
praise the Lord ! 
praise the Lord ! 



' f *' ' ' f ' 

Round the throne the an - gels gath - er, Sing • 
We our song must raise in sad - ness. While 
Then we'll sing our Hal - le - lu - jah, — Sing 



ing praise with-out aD - Iby. 
in ex - ile- we re - maim 
to all e- ter-ni-ty. 
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Praise to the Mighty Lord. 

*' Thmi hoH gvtded ms toUh gtrtnffth utUo ihetQtOe.^'^VB. 18 : 
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1. As the host of God, to bat- tie with the foe. In His might went forth and laid their thoasaDdRlow^ 

2. As the host of God presa'd forward to the fight, With their swords that waved and sparkled in the light, 

3. We will trust in God wher-ev - er we may go. And in ev - ery place our col - ors we will show; 
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To Uie field of life wit 
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Chokus. 



1^ 



To the field of life with val - or we will go, Sing-ing praise to the might-y Lord. From the 
Let us onward march for vie - to - rv and right, Sing-ing praise to the might-y Lord. 
We will work for Him with gladness here be • low, Sing-ing praise to the might-y Lord. 
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Lord. 
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'Saviour* 8 rvivM we*U conquer by and by, Sing - ing praise lo the migM - y 
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School we shont the bat-tle-cry, From the Snnday School we lift our banners high; Jn the 
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Only the Crumbs. 

.0/ UUerumlMitkieh /all."— iUU. 15:ZT. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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I. Hitv 
% H.IV 

4. Oa 




' iour, be-bold in Thy mer-cy now, Hun-gry and poor at Thy feet 1 bow; Send me not 

- iour, I know I am leant of all, Yet to the feast I have heard Thy call; On - ly to 

- iiy tbe HouU Thou hnfft klDd-lv fed, Here at Thy ta - ble bo hch -ly spread; On - ly the 
ly the cruuibii from Thy ta - ble 
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e give, On • ly the cmmbs that my soul may live; On - ly the 



BKrUAIH. 

littnnti or I faint and die, Hear TUon my cry. On- ly the cram'^s ftom Thy ta- ble, Lord, 



hmuitt or I faint and die, Uear TUon mv 
^iitli - er tUu crumbH that fall, Glad I Hhall 
(tr urn I m to ro - ceive from Thee, Blent I shall 
itriimbHWoitldl ank of Thee, O hear Thou 



be. 
be. 
me. 
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lilt tiHod re-past for my Houl will be; On -ly the orumbH from Thy table, Lord, Grant Thon to me. 

' "^ ^ ' "^ ' CopyriKhl. iWsib by W. II. Doono. ' • i ^ 



Bear the Cross. 

* On him they laid the eroM."— Lake 23 : 26. 
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ROBBKT LOWKY. 
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faith and pa - tience 
right be ev - er 
long ex - pect - ed 



1. Bear the cross; the crown will be the bright-er If thro' 

2. Bear the cross, nor ev - er faint or fal - ter; For the 

3. Bear the cross; the night will soon be o - ver, And the 
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it is won;Wea-ry not; thy bur-den will seem light-er For the consciousness of 

firm and true ; Naught can e'er His gracious purpose al - ter, Who in ten • der love hath 

light will come; All the past His precious love will cov - er With the joy of end - less 
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du - ty done. Bear the cross, bear the cross; All the bright-er will be the crown, 
chos - en you. 
rest and home. 
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Jn the Vineyard. 

'Ooy dUo into the vineyard."— Matt. 30: 4. 



B. C UNSBLD. 
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1. Long, O Mas - ter, in Thy vine-yard, Thro* the dust 

2. Tan - gled vines and fad - ed flow - era Hid - den lie 

3. Gath-ered I the love - ly flow - era, With their dew 

4. Purge, Thou, tlfen, the sheaves so worthless. That I lay 
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and heat of day, I have toiled, and 
among the sheaves; Look'st Thou sorrow- 
- y fragrance sweet, Hoping that a - 
at Thy dear feet. So they yield Thee 
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Chorus. 
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with my bur-den 
ful, O Master? 
mid their bean-ty 
at the har-vest 



I now thro' 
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Come I now thro' shad-ows gray. Toil 
Is there nothing else but leaves? 
Thou might'st find some grains of wheat. 
On - ly fin - est of the wheat 
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in Thy vineyard All day 
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Toil • iDg, toil • ing, toil - hig, toil • iug, 
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long with wea-ry feet, Glad to rest when evening com-eth, 



And the hours are cool and sweet 
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By permiisioo. 
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Humbly Confessing. 

* Mak$ eof^Mtion unto the Lotu>..'*— Etra. 10 : IL 
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1. Hnm-blj con - fees - ing Our need, O Lord, of Thee, Pleading Thy promise. We come be-fore Thy throne 

2. Hum-bly con - fess - ing Thy all - siif - fl-cient grace,Taught by Thy j^oodnessTo cast our care on Thee ; 

3. Hum-bly con - fess - lug The greatness of Thy pow'r, O keep us faith-ful, And grantour soul'srequest ; 
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Hear, O Saviour, hear u«. Draw in mer-cy near us, Con-se-crate our willing hearts,Ever Thine a - lone. 
While our way pnr-su - ing. Still our strength renewing, O - pen Thou our joyfuleves, Life beyond to see. 
May Thy truth up-hold us, May Thine arms enfold us, Till we reach our home at fast, In the vale of rest. 
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Rrfrain. 
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Humbly con-fess-ing, Lo w before Thee no w we bend; Make our will ing hearts, O Saviour, Ever Thine to be. 
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White Robes. 



JAMBS MONTGOMBRV. 



*'A great mnltUude, tohieh no man eotUd nwnber.** — Rev. 7 : 9. 
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1. Who are these in bright ar - ray. This ex -nit -ing, hap-py throng, Bound the al - tarnightand day, 
■ - ........ . -.. . ....... -_ ^^ 
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2. These tliro' fie - ry tii • als trod, These from great afflictions came; Now, be-fore the throne of Go4 
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Chorus. 
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Hymning one triamp|hant song? They have clean robes, white robes; White robes are waiting for me! 
Sealed with His al - might-y name. 
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Yes, clean robes, white robes, Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb. 



I I 3 Clad in raiment pnre and white, 
^. 11 Victor palms in every hand: 
^ ^ Thro' their great Redeemer's might. 
More th^ conquerors they stand. 
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4 Joy and gladness banish sighs; 
^ II Perfect love dispels all fears; 

11 And forever from their eyes ^ 
~^ I I Gk)d shall w'^pe away their tears. 
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Let me Die in the Harness. 

'• Thfa aU died »n/o«*. "—Heb. II : 13. 
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1. Let me ' die in the bar-uess When my work on earth is done; Let me toll for tbe Master Till the 

2. Let me die in the har-ness, Nev - er i - dly loit'ring hero; Fields are white for the harvest;Ha8te,ye 

3. Let me die in the har-ness, Val - iant sol - dier of the cross; Ev -er faith -ful to du- ty, Lest my 
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Bet - ting of the sun ; With ar - mor on and girded Til a - wait the or-der giv'n: ** Behold, the Bridegroom 
reap-er»» nev - er fear ; Go, gath - er sheaves all golden, Ere the midnight cry is giy*n : " Behold, the Bridegroom 
Cap-tain suf - fer loss; A star - ry crown of glo - ry To the vie - tor will be giv'n : *• Behold, the Bridegroom 
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oometh, Be-hold, tbe Biidegroom cometh,Be-hold, the Bridegroom cometh," Go to meet your Lord in heav'n. 
oometh, Be-hold, the Bridegroom cometh, Be-hold, the Bridegroom cometh," Go to meet yonr Lord in heav'n. 
cometh, Be-hold, the Bridegroom cometh, Be-hold, the Bridegroom cometh," Go to meet your Lord in heav'n. 
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Home Beyond the Skies. 

"A place where there U no want of any thing." — Judges 18: 10. 



WM. B. BRAOBURV. 




1. We are go-ing, we are go-ing, To a home beyond the skies. Where the fields are robed in beanty, 

2. We are go-ing, we are go-ing, And the mu-sic we have heard Like the ech - o of the woodland, 

3. We are go-ing, we are go-ing, When this mortal life is o'er, To that pure and hap - py re-gion 
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In the val - ley green and fair, 
On the calm and fra-grant air, 
In that land so bright and fair; 



And the sunlight nev - er dies; Where the fount of joy is flow-ing 

Or the car-ol of a bird; With the ros - y light of morn-ing 

Where our friends have gone before ; They are singing with the an - gels 

£ g f f . . - ^ . KN 



'^ ^h ^ =^ 



»■ t i f" i'' 



HJ-; if fff i f i 



r 



z^cz^rr 



± 



Rbpbajn. 




I 



s 



->^-H- 



^ 



*^r^-i-+i^Wm \ i 3 J » 



We shall dwell in love to - geth - er; There will be no part-ing there. We are go - ing, we are go-ing 
Still it mur-mur8,soft - ly murmurs, There will be no part-ing there. 
We shall dwell with them for-ev - er; There will be no part-ing there. 
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By permission. 



Home Beyond the Skies.-Conciuded. 
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To A home beyoud the Bkies, Where the fields are rohed in beauty, And the snn-li^ht nev-er dies. 
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Golden Rule. 



CRACBJ. FRANCES. 



'*Aiye tootUd that men thovM do to you, do ye aUo to tft«m."— Luke 6 : 31. 

SI K N N ^ 



HUBERT P. MAIN. 






1. Nev-er lose the gold -en rule, Keep it still in view; Do for oth - ers as you would They should 

2. Help the fee - ble ones a - long, Cheer the faint and weak; To the sor - row - lai-den heart Words* of 

3. LoYe the Lord,the first command. With thy soul and mind; Love thy neighbor as thy-self. Both in 
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, , .D.C.alJlM lit verse. 
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do to you. Kind-ly, gen - tly, In their burden bear a part; Meek-ly chiding. With a loving heart 
comfort speak. Free - ly, nree - ly, From the bounty of your store, Cheerful giv-ers,Help the humble poor, 
one combined. Just - ly, just -ly, With each other strive to live; Ev - er read - y. Willing to for • give. 
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Arise, Lord. 

" Thy iaving health among aU noiumt.**— Ps. 67 : 2. 
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1. A - rine, O Lord, and shine In all Thy sav - ing might, And prosper each de - sign 
2.0 bring the na - tions near. That they may sing Thy praise; Let all thepeo-ple hear 
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To spread Thy glo - rious light; Let heal - ing streams of mer - cy flow, That all the earth Thy 
And learn Thy ho - ly ways; Beign, mighty God, asrsert Thy cause, And gov-em by Thy 
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truth may know. That all the earth Thy truth may know. 

right-eons laws, And gov - em by Thy righteous laws. 
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3. 

Put forth Thy glorious power; 

The nations then shall see, 
And earth present her store 
In converts bom to Thee; 
And God, our God, His church 

shall bless, 
11 : And earth be filled with right- 
eousness. 
Digitized by ^ 
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Only Thou. 

• In him will I trusV—FB. 91 ; 2, 
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1. Thou whose blood was shed for me, Culm-ly in spir-it I'm rest - ing in Thee; 

2. Thou whose grace up - holds me still, Mak - ing me ev - er a child of Thy will, 

3. On - ly Thou canst hide my soul Safe from the tem-pest and bil - lows that roll; 
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Trusting Thy prom-ise,.what-ev - er be - fall. Thou my Ke - deemer, my Ref-uge, my AIL 
Un - der Thy shad - ow how' peaceful my way, 8ing- ing Thy goodness from day un - to day ; 
Tho' I must en - ter the val - ley so drear, Thou wilt be with me, no e - vil I- fear; 
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On - ly Thou my strength shalt be; Je - sus, my Saviour, Tm trust -ing in Thee. 

On - ly Thou my hope shalt be; Je - sus, my Saviour, I'm hap - py in Thee. 

On - ly Thou my theme shalt be, O - ver the riv - er in glo - ry with Thee. 
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Loyal to Jesus. 

Be thou faithful unto death:'— Kev. 2 : 10. 
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Loy - al and trast-ful. His prais-es we slug; 
Faith-fal in eerv-ice, a crown to ob-tain; 
Trast-ing His prom-ise, we nev-er can fail; 



1. Loy - al to Je - sua, our Sav - iour and King, 

2. Faith - fnl to Je - ens, His canse to main-tain, 

3. Trast-ing in Je - sus, tho' fee - ble and frail, 




; =i=LU=y uiij 



^^ 



FiNB. 



5? 



i 



Loy - al and ffratefnl, 
Faith-ful audho-ly, 
Trast-ing His fa - vor. 



s 



onr trib - nte we bring 

a king-dom we gain, 

we'll sure - ly pre-vail 

i \^ 



To Him wl^om the an - ^els a - dore. 

When toils and temp-ta - tions are o'er. 

If we shall His mer - cy im - plore. 
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D.B,— Loy ' al to da • iy 
Chorus. 
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we Tiev - er shall faU; 



We'U stand for the right ev - er - mor^ 
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Loy - al to Je - sus, 
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what-e'er shall be - full, 



Loy - al to truth a^id hu - man - i - ty's call, 



-frr-t- 



^ 



3S5^ 



Copyright, 1885. by Chas. £dw. Prior. 



r^ 



HBLBN R. YOUNG. 



Lord, I Believe. 

^Help thou mine unMi4if.*' — Mark : 24. 
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ROBBKT LOWRY. 
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1. Lord, I be - lieve; Tve heard Thy gracious call; Fain would I find in Thee my all in all; 

2. I know Thy blood can wash a - way my sin, I know Thy grace can keep me pure with-in; 

3. And ae I bend be - fore Thy mer - cy seat, O fill my soul with blest as-sur-ance sweet 



fcE§# 



E3E 



t^^.^- t 



■± 



^„- 



^£^z 



-h 



ISZ 




EE 



EIE 



5 



^33;=*= 



1=*: 



:t=t= 



^ 



Gome now and take a - way my sin and grief; Lord, I be - lieve; help Thou my un - be - lief. 
A - mong ten thousand Thou art Kingand Chief; Lord, I be - lieve; help Thou my un - be - lief. 
Dear Mas-ter, come, O come to my re - lief; Lord, I be - lieve; help Thou my un - be - lief. 
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Kbfbain. 




Lord, I be - lieve; Lord, I be - lieve; 



Lord, I be - lieve; help Thou my un - be -lief. 
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The Lord^s Vineyard. 
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/ }> / Mr / / rid io 'iSh-i \H i)i^ vUtfy >*r4 ftf iht-l y/rl , Work, work to-4ay, work, work Uv-dav ; To those who 
*^ htf tu^*k iht iv/ri, >v|^// httv*. wi»W'<''r<'4 from tU*- fol'i ; Work.w^.f; to-<ii j. work, work Uvday; In guilt and 
,i. m^'i ht.'^tt, i(ht.4 ht "^t* Of n i//w 'ly oi*«t |>f^i<fliiiui. Work, work t/^wlay,work^ work to-day; Goodwill to 

'>^st M ^ ' ^ ' ' ^ > 5 ^ ^ ^^ 
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jMoiiiiti* «l H f wur<l, Work, work t^)-(ltty, work tfj-flfiy; 
hi(|m urii ^rowiiiK '»•'!. Work, work to day, workto-dny; 
V \n^ K«ivloiir*>4 hHnio, Work, work to-day, work to-day; 



For a crown of life you may 
For a word may fill, or a 
O the time is short, it will 
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Mttdh Im) O iM', 
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/fs Kkkhaix. 
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hi ,vour I'alhni'M lu»UHt» with itt* lunnMiouM fair. Go work to-day. go work to-day, Go 
'riiHi will rtud ii«* way to «onn» nmtt*t^d hotvrt 
Ahd tht» nluhl will inuut^ vt* ouu work uo moro. 
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The Lord's VIneyard.-Concluded. 
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work in the vineyard of the Lord; Go work to-day, go work to-day, Go work in the vineyard oJ the Eord. 



work in the vineyard of the Lord ; Go work to-day, go work to-day, Go work in the vineyard 






JOSBPHINB POLLARD. 



We'll Help the Cause Along. 

" Quit you lihe pien, be strong.'*— 2 Cor. 16: 13. 
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FiNR. Chorus. 
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W. H. DOANE. 
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We must work and pray to- geth-er, Work-ing, praying for the right; ) 

We must fight a - gainst the e - vil. Till we conquer by our might j We're strong to do, we're 

In de - fence of truth and justice. Like a bul-wark we must stand; ) 

And the soul that's full of courage Will give cour-age to the hand. \ 



2. 
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-nil ' ed thus in strength and prayer, We*ll 
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help the cause a - long. 



strong to dare, In fnith and hope we're strong; U- 
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3 We must work and not be weary, 

Though we conquer not to-day; 
For the rescue of our brothers, 
We must work as well as pray. 

4 Hark ! the crystal streams and fountains 

Swell the chorus of our song; 
And they seem to be rejoicing ^ 

As they help the cause aloiwpv/^Q I p 
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WM. STBVSNSON. 



Lord, I Come. 

' Have mercy upon me, O Lord."— Ps. 6: 2. 



KOBERT LOWRY. 
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1. Lord, I come, my sins con-fess - ing. At Thy feet I hum - bly bow, Wait-ing for Thy 

2. World -ly tho'ts and vain am-bi- tion Turn my wav'ring sonl from Thee; Sad in- deed is 

3. Waves of sor - row round me swell-ing, Lord, to Thee I come for aid; Let me hear Thy 
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promised bless-ing; Je - sns, hear and an-swer now. Thou art wait- ing to be gra-cious, Wait-ing 
my con-di - tion ; 8av- iour, help and strengthen me. 
sweet voice telling, "It is I, be not a-fraid." 







now my sonl to heal ; Wash me in Thy blood most precious. Cleanse from guilt and my pardon seal 

J-I-J- ^^— ^ ■ I ^ P-^ ^-^r^ #-^5» 0-^-a^ ^'^f' ^ 



af-^ 



^ 



% 



P 



^ 



|Ci^. 



— iSh 



I I 

Copyriifht, 1889, by Biglow & Main. 



i^rrrpf^ 



GRACE J. FltANCBS. 



Wonderful Love. 

* He loved them utUo the tfnd."— John 13 : 1. 
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HUBERT r. MAIN. 
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1. Won-der-fal loye tliat found hb Oat on the mountain cold ! Won - der-fal love that brought ns 

2. Won-der-ful love whose presence, Beaming with light di - vine, Ev - er thro' clouds and darkness 



n\y\\\l 



t r . f: f: 



^^ 



^J4tf^^ 



^ 



T-'i 



i 



^fa^ 



^^^^n^ 



p^ 



|s^^ 



-^—^ 



In - to the Saviour's foM! 
Mak-eth the snn to shine. 
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Won-der-ful love of Je - bus! Tell it in thank-ful 



song; 
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Tell of its pow'r and greatness; Sing it the whole day long. 
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3 Wonderful love that keeps us 

Near to the Saviour's throne I 
Dropping in tender blessings, 
Filled with a joy unknown. 

4 When to the gate of Eden 

Gathered in peace we come. 
Wonderful love our password 
Into the soul's dear home. 2 
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In the Glory. 

* Thou shalt knoio herea/ter." — John 13 : 7. 



DAVID COLVIN. 
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1. By and by we shall meet in the glo - ry, And un - derstand ev - ery-thing there; We shall 

2. We shall then know the bean ti- fill mean-ing Of things that so wor-ried us here; We shall 

3. Shall we wish that we nev-er had murmured When ev-ery-thing seemed to go wrong? That we 
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then see the King in His beau-ty, And thank Him for all His kind care, 
spell out their wonderful "wherefore," In let - ters all ra- diant and clear, 
then had dispelled all de - lu - sions With glad hal - le - lu - jahs of song? 
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By and by 



we shall 
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meet in the glo - - - ry, 
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We'll meet on that beau-ti - ful shore ; . 
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We Shan 
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meet, shall meet in the glo • ry, 
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In the Glory. -Concluded. 
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then Bee the King in His beau - - ty, And dwell with the saints ey - er - more. 



P — ?■ 
then see the King 
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Khig, the King in His be«a • ty, 



BBirrHA MASON. 



Forgive Us. 

' O Lord, forgive.'"— Daadel 9 : 19. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Youthful hearts, with mn-sic ring-ing, Come to-day; Grateful souls, their tribute bringing, Humbly pray. 

2. Youthful hearts, withpleasure glowing, Come to-day; Grateful souls, their love bestowing. Humbly pray. 

3. Youthful hearts our Father's blessing Ask to-day; Grateful souls, their need expressing. Humbly pray. 

4. Meet us in our Sabbath dwelling, Lord, to-day; Heart and soul, Thy mer-cy tell-ing. Humbly pray. 
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Forgive us, dear Father, O hear our earnest prayer; Forgive us, for-give us, And take us in Thy care. 
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Looking Unto Jesus. 

"Bun with patience the race that i* set h^ore im."— Heb. 12: L 



F. J. c **Bun wvui patience the race that xe set o^ore ua. — Heb. 12 : L t. ■. PSRniis. 



1. Wea-ry not, my broth-er, Cheerful be thy song; Is thy burden heav-y, And the journey long? 

2. Seek, and thou shalt find Him, Still in faith be- lie ve; Gall, and He will hear thee, Ask Him, and re-ceive; 

3. Tri-alsmay be - fall thee, Thorns be-set thy way; Nev-er mind them, brother. On - ly watch and pray; 

4. La- bor on, my broth-er, Thou shalt reap at last Fruits of joy e - ter - nal. When thy work is past; 
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in Mis word, 



Does the weight oppress thee? Cast it on the Lord; Kun thy race with patience, Trusting i 
In the dark-est moment, In tiie deepest night. He will give thee com -fort, He will give thee light 
Thro* the vale of sor - row Once the Saviour trod; Run thy race with patience, Pressing on to God. 
Crowds of shin-ing an - gels View thee from the skies; Bun thy race with patience, Yonder is the prize. 




Looking un-to Je - sub, Hehasdiedforthee; Oh, glo-ry be to Je-sus! We'll shontsalva-tion free, 



^^ 



By penniKtoa* 






a 



HBLKN R. YOUNG. 



Jesus is Here. 

Thvre am I in the midit of them,*' — Matt. 18 : 20. 
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RODBRT LOWRY. 
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1. We stand on ho - ly gronnd — Je - bus is here; His glo - ry shines a - round — 

2. Sal - Ta - tion now is nigh — Je - sns is here; O sonl, for ref • nge fly — 
8.0 bless -ed, hallowed hoar — Je - sos is here; O day of sa - cred power— 
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here; The Lord is nere to 



Je - sns is here; The Lord is nere to save and bless; O lost one, come, thy 
Je - sns is here; For now in love He calls to thee, O wand'ring one, come 
Je - sns is here; Come, has - ten now and seek His face, Be-lieyeHis word of 
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gnilt con - fess; Be clothed in His own right - eons-ness — Je - sns 
nn * to Me; From sin's dark bond -age now be free— Je - sns 
Bov - ereign grace; The pre - cious mo - ments fly a - pace— Je - bus 
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is here, 
is here. 



i 



m 



^ 



Copyrigbt. I88B, by Robert Lomy. 



too 



(., «. m.A( haum 



My Sabbath Home. 

" II §haU b$ a iobbath of rett unto you."— Ler. 16 : 31. 



W. M. DOAKE. 
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1 . Hw«ii}i HnbljaUi Hob^ol ! mor« (l<'ar to me Than lair-est pal - ac« dome, My heart e'er turns with 

'i. IlKrn ttrnt my wll - fnl.wand'ring heart The way of life was shown; Here first I sought the 

il. IfnrA Jn - N11M Mtood with hiv-ing voice.En - treat-ing me to come, And make of Him my 
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loy t() thi^a, My own dear Habbath Home. Sabbath Home! Bless-ed Home! Sabbath 

hot - tnr part.Aud gained a Habbath Home, 
on -ly oholoo, In UiiH dear Habbath Home. 
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Sweet Home ! Sweet Home! 

lloiuo I HlnNNMul Homo ! My honrt e'er turns with joy to thee, My own dear Sabbath Home. 
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Wonderful Words of Jesus. 

* Whoioever toiU, let him take the toater qf life freely. "—Uev, 22 : 17. 
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' 1. Who - 80 - ev - er will come to me, — ^Won-der-ful words of Je - sua !— Shall not per- ish, but 

2. Who - so - ev - er ! O there I cling, Trusting a - lone in Je - bus; There my comfort and 

3. Who - so - ev - er a - thirst may be, Come with thy heart to Je - bus; Drink the wa - ter of 

4. Who - BO - ev - er will fidth -ful prove, Do - ing the will of Je - sub, Life e - ter - nal shall 
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Rbfiiaix. 
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saved shall be; — Won-der-ful words of Je - sub ! Who - so - ev - er will now be-lieve, Who-so - 

help I bring. Trusting a - lone in Je - sub. 

life so free. Come with thy heart to Je - bub. 

reap a - hove, Hid in the life of Je - bub. 
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ev - er will Christ receive, Who-so - ev - er will look, shall live; — Wonder-ful words of Je - sub! 
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From •• Joyfiil Wing," by per. of John J. Hood. 
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WM. STKVEN50N. 



Jesus, My Rock. 

* The rock of my r<fuge."—'P8. 04 : 22. 



ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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ipest^a nide slioek; I 



I re«t in the shadow of Je - bus, mj Rock, Secure from the storm and the teitipest'a 

My head He'll anoint, and my cup He will fill, His goodness and mer-cy will fol - law me still: I 

The twilight a - waits me that c«m-eth to all, And soon o'er my path way death's shadow may fall ; Tho 
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drcudnotat noon-tide the sun's scorching ray. Nor fear in the darkness when clos - es the day. 
walk in green pastures, with Je - sns to guide. No e - \il I fear, all my wants are sup- plied. 
Mas - ter will meet me at set - ting of sun, With am- pie re- ward and a bless • ed ** Well done.'' 
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In the shadow of the rock I am resting, I am resting; From the stonn and tempest's shock I am resting, I am 



Jesus, My Rock.-Concluded. 
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rostiu;;; I fear no barm from the midnight**) dread alarm; I know I am sheltered in the shadow of the rock. 
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Fold Thou Me, 



F.J. C 



' At a vesture ihaU thou/old eA«m/'— Heb. 1 : 12. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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Lov-ing Saviour, bend Thine enr; Lov-ing Spir-it, hov*ringnear, Draw my wea-ry heart to Thee, 
Lead me gen - tly by Thy hand, In Thy connsel and command; How I wander, Tx)rd, flrom Thee ! 
While I journey on - ward still, Climbing many a mgged hill. Let me ev - er lean on Thee; 
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In Thy mer-o.y fold Thon me. Fold Thou me, fold Thou me, In Thy mer-oy fold Thou me. 
In Thy mer-oy fold Thou me. 
lu Thy mer-cy fold Thou me. 
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Heavenly Land. 



RBV. L. HARTSOUGH. 



**A better country, that u, an heavenly."— Heh. 11 : 16. 



WM. B. BRADBUKY. 
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love to think of the heavenly land, Where white-robed an-gels are; Where many a 

love to think of the heavenly land, Where ray Re • deem -er reigns; Where rapturous 

love to think of the heavenly land, The saints' e - ter - nal home, Where palms, and 

love to think of the heavenly land. That promised land so fair; O how my 
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friend is gath - ered safe From fear, and toil, and care. There'll be no part - ing, 

songs of tri - nmph rise In end - less, poy - ous strains, 

robes, and crowns ne er fade, And all our joys are one. 

rapt - tired spir - it longn To be for - ev - er there. 
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There'll be no part - ing. There'll be no part - ing, There'll be no part - ing there. 
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Longing for Christ. 

'The very God of peace saneti/y you wkoUy."—l Theas. 5 : S 
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My way is dark and drear- y; O quench my cease -less 
My path with shad -owB shrouded; Dis - pel the mook-ing 
And break its bonds for - ev - er; O let me nev - er 



1. My heart is sad and wea-ry, 
*2. My sky is o - ver - cloud-ed, 
3. From sin Thou canst de - liv - er, 
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and love; With Thine own arm up - hold me, And 
the gloom; A balm for ev - 'ry sor - row From 

im - plore; Un - ho - ly tho'ts sub - du - ing, My 



m 



long - ings With Thy rich grace 
phan-toms, And drive a - way 
wan - der And grieve Thee, I 
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sane - ti - fy me whol - ly, And bring me safe a - bove. 
Thee my soul is long - ing, And waits to make Thee room, 
guide me to Thy glo - ry, And bless me ev - er - more. 



to Thy breast en - fold me; O 
Thee I fain would bor - row; For 
sin - ful heart re - new - ing, O 
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Onward Go the Sunbeams. 

' The LOBD thy Ood sJmU bleu thse in ail thy works.'*— Deut, 15 : 10. 
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W. H. DOANK. 
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Shioing all the day; Looking down np- on ns, Now they seem to say: 
Glad-ly we will give, In the path of du - ty, Walking while we live; 
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1. On - ward go the snnbeams, 

2. Hearts and hauds to Je - sus, 
4-4- 4-4-' 
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Bbvrain. 
D. 8. — On-vcard go the sunbeams^ 
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Shin-ing aU the day; Looking down up - on us. Now ihey seem to say : 

. FmB. 
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Let your smile be cheerinl, 
Cheering on the sad ones, 
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Ev - er warm and bright ; Make the hearts around you Happy with its light. 
Lifting those that fall, Shin-ing like the sunbeams, Do-ing good to alL 
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Let your smile be cheer-fvl. 
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Eo - er warm and bright; Make the hearts around you Hap-py with Us light 
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Marching to-geth-er Thro' this fleet-ing world be-low, Help one an-oth - er 
Marching to-geth-er, Dropping words and kindly deeds, Close to the Saviour 
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On-ward as we go; 
Follow where He leads; 
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Work and bejoy-ful Till the day of life is past; Work and be earnest, Night is com-ing fast. 
Think what a blessing God the Fa-ther gave to man; Then do for oth-ersAll the good we can. 
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Father, Lead Thou Me. 

''He leadeth me.*'— Pa. 23 : 2. 
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1. Whett-er the journey be short or long, Whether at - tend-ed with grief or song, 

2. Where the still wa-ters so sweet-ly glide. Or in the surging of sorrow's tide, 

3. Ont of my sor- row and drear-v night. In - to Thy gladness and glorious light, 



Whether with falfring 
Clinging to Thee, my 
,0n to the heav'n-ly 




feet or strong, Father.leadThonme. LeadThoQ me, Lead Thou me; Father, Father,lead Thou me. 
Friend and Guide, Father.lead Thou me. 
manHions bright, Father, lead Thou me. 
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Lead Thou me, Lead Thou me; 
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Onward Now I 



MRS, VAN ALSTYNE. 



* The children ofltrael went onward.**— Ex, 40 : 86. 
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1. On - ward now ! the trumpet call is sounding; On - ward now I with ho - ly rapt-ure bounding; 

2. On - ward now ! be val-iant, brave and daring; On - ward now ! the Christian ar- mor wear-ing; 

3. On - ward now I the King has gone before us; Strong in Him, our triumph will be glo-rious^ 

4. On - ward now ! be firm and faithful ev - er; On - ward now I our cour-age fail -ing nev - er; 
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Heart and voice in har - mo-ny re-sonnd-ing, Sweet -ly join the cho - ruB of the skies. 
On - ward now ! the roy - al standard bear - ing, Let our songs in hap - py con - cert rise. 
On - ward now ! His lov - ing care is o'er us; In His hand be - hold the heavenly prize. 
Look- ing home be .- youd the si - lent riv - er, Look -ing home where i^leasure nev - er dies. 
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Rbfkain. 
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Praise our God, who reign-eth ev - er - more; Praise our Grod, His bless - ed name a - dore; 
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Onward Nowl-Concluded. 
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On - ward now ! His might - y love pro-claim -ing, Sweet- ly join the cho - rus of the skies. 
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Save, Save One. 

" ThtU I might by cM mM/n9 tave tofiM.*'— 1 Cor. 9 : 
i*t. ^ I 2nd. ^ 
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S. V. R. FORD. 
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Souls are per-ish-ing be - lore thee; Save, save one ! | 

It may be thy crown of glo - ry ; ( Omit ) f Save, save one ! From the waves that o'er thee 

Who the worth of sonls can measure ? Save, save one ! ) 

Who can count the priceless treasure ? ( Omit ) J Save, save one ! Like the stars, shall shine for- 
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tow - er, From the rag-ing li - on's pow - er, From destruction's fiery show-er. Save, save one ! 
ev - er Those who faithfully en - deav-or Dy - ing sinners to de - liv - er; Save, save one ! 
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We Love to Sing Together. 

**L€ttu exalt his name together.*' —Fb. 34: 8. 
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1. We love to sing to-geth - er, We love to sing to-geth - er, Oar hearts and voio-es one; 

2. We love to pray to-geth - er, We love to pray to-geth - er, To Je - bus on His throne, 

3. We love to read to-geth - er, We love to read to-geth - er The word of sav-ing truth, 
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To praise our heavenly Fa-ther, To praise our heavenly 

Aud ask that He will cv * er, And ask that He viU 

Whose light is shin-ing ev - er, Whose light is shin-ing 



Fa - ther. And His e - ter - nal Son. 
ev - er Ac - cept us as His own. 
ev - er To guide our ear- ly youth. 
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\ We love to sing, we love to sing. We love to sing to • 
I We love to sing, we love to sing, (Omii, 



gether; ) 
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We love to sing to - gether. 
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Great is Jehovah. 

great'*— Ps. 86 : 10. 



iir 



'Forthouart 



W. H. ZK>ANB. 
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1. Great is Je - ho - vah, King of kings; O mtig -ni - f^r His 

2. Great is Je - ho - vah. King of kings; The stars to - geth - er 

3. Glo - ry to Him whose boundless love The debt of sin has 
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name; Praise Him, ye na - tions 
san^; Sweet - ly the new ere - 
paid; Glo - ry to Him whose 
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the earth, His great and 
a - ted earth In hap - py, 
pre-oions blood Our liv - ing 
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might-y works pro-claim; When darkness hovered o*er the deep, And 
joy - ful con-oert rang; But O, our souls I in won-derlost, Be - 
sac - ri • flee was made; With Him we die. thro* Him we rise; To 
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all was veiled in night, 

hold, by faith sub-lime, 

Him all praise be given, 
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At His oommand in bean • ty smiled A mom of pur - est light 
In man's re - demption from the fall, God's pfreatest wisdom shine. 
Who lives, ex-alt - ed and a - dored By all the host of heav'n. 

^ ^ * - _5 



j=«i 



fei^ 



f2 



^ 



-!^---f?- 



^ 



^ 



-g— I— 4- 



r fcigilked \., 1 



Co|>)rHffbt, 1871, by Blglow & Main. 



112 



W. n. CUHHIMO. 



Homes for the Children. 

" n§ tkall gather the Umb$ with hi* ann."~In. 40 : 11. 






ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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1. Homen for the ohildren our Lord is pre-par - ing. Homes where the lil-ies bloom, fade-less and fair; 

2. Homes for the cbUdr«n our Lord is pre-par-ing. Homes in the £- den Land, brighter than day; 

3. Homes for the children oar Lord is pre-par - ing; Safe in the fold of God, naught shall they fear; 
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H()mos bv the riv - er where the an -gels are weaving Garlands of bean-ty for the bright ones there. 
Homes where the children with the angels are dwelling, Children as beau-ti- 



ThoHfl aro my jew-els that I love, saith the Saviour, They shall be with me in 






and fair 
my glo 
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they, 
here. 
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Ukkhain. 



Homes for the children, in 
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mansions e - ter - nal. 
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. ing in glo - ry 
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on the heavenly shore; 



m 



Copyriffht, i8fl6, by Bifflow & Main. 



f f M 



Digitized 



=g: 



te 



Homes for the Chlldren.-Conciuded.' 
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Now they are hap-pv *mid beau-ty ev - er ver - nal, They are with Je - bus, and for - ev - er - more. 
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Once Again. 

"Enter into hi$ gates vnth thanktgiving." — Ps. 100 : 4. 
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^ « Once a- gain to meet the day. Time has brought ns on our way; 



Once a - gain to God we bring Prayer and praise, our of - fer - iug. 

{Round us al - ways as we move, Fold - ed be Thy ten - der love; 
If we wan -der from the way, Lead us bnck, O Lord, wis pray, 
j In our joy and in our care. Thou art with us ev - ery-where; 
■j Un - der Thy all - see - ing eye We must live, and we must die. 
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Once again, once a - gain, 



Once A • gain, once a • 

♦ t: . 



m 



■^ 



tr- 



^^^ 



^^m 



r^ r: 






r 



0' :i ^ 



Once a - gain we greet the day; Once a -gain, 



Once a - gain we meet to pray. 
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once a - gain. 



gain wo greet, we greet the day ; 
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Onoe a - gain, once a • gain we meet, we meet to pray. 
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We are Marching On. 

' Th^ thaU mar^ wUh an army,"— Jet, 40 : 22. 
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1. Wo urn fnarob-ing on with a cheer -ful tread. And hap-py, happy hearts to -day; 

2. We aro mnroh-ing on with a Arm re- solve To . fol-low at the Lord's command; 

3. Wn are mnroh-iog on where we hope to meet And gath-er in themom-ing fair; 
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For the lamp and llfijht of a Sav - iour's word Is cheer-ing us a - long the way. 
And we work for Him where the fields are white, And read-y for the reap- er's hand. 
Thpn our shoHveswe'Hhring.and our songs we'll sing, To Je - sus our Re-deem - er there. 
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MurHi-ing on, 
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niurcli-ing on, 
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Look-in g up-ward by faith to a home a - bove, 
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We are Marchmg On.-Concluded. 
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on each day, Re - joic - ing in 
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a Sav-iour's love. 



May we trust and pray, marching 
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Jesus, I Love Thee. 

' / atn with you alway." — Matt. 28: 20. 



REV. JOHN LOVE, JR. 
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1. Je-Bvs, I love Thee, Thon art my dear-est friend; With me, till life shall end. Gracious -ly be; 

2. Je - sns, I trust Thee, Why should I know a fear. Since Thou to me so near Ev - er wilt be? 

3. Je-8U8, I need Thee All thro' life's wea-ry way; O grantme still, I pray, Grace full and free;' 
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Thy promise I be-lieve.Thy peace let me receive. Heaven's choicest blesKings give. Saviour, to me. 
My heav-y burdens share, Help me my griefsto bear, Bring me, thro' ev-ery care, Clos-er to Thee. 
So shall I ne'er re - pine.Each woe will but refine; Make me en - tire - ly Thine, Saviour, to be. 
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Behold the Lovely Spring-Time. 

' The time qf the ninging of l>ird$ ie come.''— Sol. Song 2 : 12, 
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1. Be - Jbold the love- ly spring-time ! We hail its ros - y hours, 

2. Our youth is like the spring-time, Our hearts are like the flow'rs 

3. Each ten - der bud and bios - som, From out its dew- y leaves, 
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We wel - come back the sun - shine 
Our smiles like play-ful sun-beams 
Gives back to Gt)d who made it 
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And cool, re-freshing show'rs; There's beauty all a - round us, 
That cheer its passing hours; And may our deeds of kind-ness. 
The sweet perfume it breathes; Then let us give to Je - bus 



And mu - sic ev - ery- where; 
As one bv one they fall. 
Our youth-ful hearts to - day. 
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Ck)me, children, join the cho-ms, 



C) praise our great Cre - a - tor Who makes the earth so fair. 
Be like the gen - tie rain-drops Our Fa - ther sends to all. 
And in life's happy spring-time, Be - gin the heavenly way. 
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Behold the Lovely Spring-Time.-Concluded. 
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Ring out ' in joy -fill strain A song of love to Ood a-boye; Tbe Spring h 
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Jesus is Mine. 

' He that Tiath the Son, hath life "—I John 5 : 12. 
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1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je - sus is mine; Break, ev-ery ten - der tie, Je - sns is mine; 

2. Tempt not my soul a - way, Je - bus is mine; Here would I ev - er stay, Je - siis is mine; 

3. Fare-well, ye dreams of uight, Je - sus is mine; Lost in this dawning light, Je - sus is mine; 
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Dark is the wilderness. Earth has no resting place, Je - sus a - lone can bless, Je - sus is mine. 
Per-ish-ing things of clay, Bom but for one brief day. Pass from my heart a - way, Je - sus is mine. 
All that my soul has tried Left but a dis-malvoid; Je - sus has sat -,is - fied, Je - sua is mine. 
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When the Heart is in Tune. 

" WUk mjf tong wiU I praise him "— Ps. 28 : 7. 
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1. Whon thn heart i* in tone, itw 

3. Wbnn tlie heart in in tooe, its 

3. When the heart U ia tooe, it 
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tretn - bling chords Swell the name of Je 
on - ly song — Praise and love to Je 
wea - nes not, Still it sings of Je 
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Th(>n the strings that were mute with joy ex - pand At the touch of His mas- ter - hand. 



ex - pand At 
With a ho - ly de - light ite ' ' " 
For ltd strings are in tune with harps a 



Th(>n the strings that were mute with ioy 

chords ex - pand At the 
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touch of His 

touch of His 

DOTe And the songs of re - 



mas- ter - hand, 
mas - ter - hand, 
deem-ing love. 
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sweetest mu 



When the bless-ed name we love— from the 









Hweotoat mutlo, 



Sweetoat muBio, 
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fall heart breaks ; Sweetest ran 
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sic, sweetest mu - sic. When the mel-o - dy of song He wakes, 
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Sweetest mosic, 
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Jubilee. 

*'Oon$ider the year«."— Beat. 32 : 7. 
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With joy - f ul hearts we hau the day That finds ns ti*ac - ing all 

Here we re - call, with sweet ac - cord, The faith- ful serv - ants of 

Here we re - count the deeds of grace That made oar house a ho - 

Jjord, as Thy gra - cious hand we view. Our for - mer vows we here 
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way; 
Lord, 
place; 
new; 
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lee. 
lee. 
lee. 
lee. 



That bids us lift our eyes and see 

Who now from all their toil are free. 

That taught our souls from sin to flee, 

May all be found at ' last with Thee, 



The love that crowns our 

And sing with us our 

And ^ave us songs of 

And join theheav'n-ly 
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Never be Afraid. 

" Fear thou not ; for I am with eA«.*'— Isa. 41 : 10. 
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1. Nev-er be afraid to speak for Je - bus; Think how much a word can do; Nev-er be afraid to 

2. Nev-er be afraid to work for Je - bub, In His vineyard day by day; La-bor with a kind and 

3. Nev-er be afraid to live for Je - bub; If you on His care de-pend, Safelv will you pass thro* 
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own your Savio*ur; Je - BUS loves and cares for you. Nev-er be a - fraid, nev-er be a - fraid, 
will-ing spir-it; He will all your toil re-pay. 
ev - ery tri - al; He will bring von to the end. 
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Nev-er, nev-er, nev-er; Je - bus is your lov-ing Saviour, Therefore nev-er be a- fraid. 
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Jesus, the Light of the World. 

" / am the liglU of the world.**— John 8 : 12. 
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ShiniDg in darkness, by faith we 

Je - SUB, the briffhtness of glo - ry 

Shining in darkness thro* tri - als 

Shining in darkness thro' sor- row 

Shining in darkness, O In - fi - 

Shining in darkness wher-<*v - er 
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be - hold 
Tin - told, 
and fears, 
and tears, 
nite Love ! 
we move, 

I t T r — , 



Je - sns, 
Je - SOS, 
Je - sns, 
Je - BUS, 
Je - sns, 
Je - sus, . 



the Light of the world; ) 

the Light of the (Omt£ ) J world. 
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the Light of the world ; 

the Light of the {^Omxl 

the Light of the world; ) 

the Light of the ( Omxi ) j 
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world, 
world. 
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walk in the beau-ti - ful light That comes with the dew-drops of mer-cy impearled; It 







walk in the bean-ti - ful, 
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shin - eth a - round ns by day and by night, "Tis Je - bus, the Light of the world. 
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Work While 'T is Day. 

* The night cometh, when no man can work.*'— John 9 : 4. 



KOBBKT LOWKY. 
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1. 'Mid Chfistian ho-Aan-nas, O'er oou-queiMng banners, There breaks on our eboutinf; a ties -o - late cry; 

2. Oh. up and be do - ing, Our du - ty pur -sa -ing, Nor drown with re-joic-ing thewail-ing of woe; 

3. With watching »ind praying, No louji^-er de ■ lay -Sng, We'll fol - low with gladuess the voice of our Lord ; 
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With pit -i- ful inoan-ing, With sor-row-ful groaning, The guilt -y im-plore us for help eretbeydie. 
Our hearts will be lurlit-er. Our path will be brigbt-er, Thenear-er our Mas-ter'sown footpiiutswe go. 
The field is be - uire us, The crown is just o'er us. And working for Je - hus brings precious reward. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh, work while 'tis day, For the light flees a - way» And the hand of the toll • or wiU soon work no more; 
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But the £aith-fal will riao To the Lord iu the skies, With the plaudit," Wei I done," when the toiling is o'er. 
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PANNY J. CROSBY. 



Spirit of Love. 

' iX my 9uppliiMHon come h^of tikM.**— Ps. 119 : 170. 
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1. Spir - it 

2. Spir-it 

3. Spir-it 
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W. H. DOANB. 
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of Love Di-vinp. With Thev we plead ; 
of Lovo Di-vini». Li^^ht of onr vay, 
of Ixivo Di-vino, Gi-ant our de - sire ; 
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O bless-ed Com-fort-er, 
Coiuefrom the luer-cy seat. 
Touch Thou our eyes of faith, 
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Thy grace 
Here "wbile 
Our songs 

-(Si—m — 



we need ; 
we pray ; 
ill - spire ; 
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Come to each waiting heart,Strenffth to tho weak impart: Ho-ly and puro Thou art; O Spirit, come. 
Now w ith Tliy a uioken ins powers Breathe on Ihone souls ofonrs; Grant us reviving showei*s; O Spirit come. 
O Thou Ce - les - tial Dove,Now from Thy throneabove Melt ev-ery heart to love; O Spir-it, come 
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Save, or I Perish. 
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Part-tMl the anch-or. Shattered the sail, — 
Ktili-ing the tem-pest, Chid-in^ my fear, — 
Un-der Tbj Hhad-ow, Tianqml and bleet, — 

# —0. 0. , # «^_-g— « ^ # , ^^^ > 










'rhUwiwiny 
Tnr-bl<I and 
lx»v-lri^ - ly 



cry, Man - K^r, l per - i»li, Save, or i die. 
wild, Hloop in their beau-ty, Calm as a child, 
tlit^re, PraiH-ing lliy good-ness, TmBting Thy care. 






f^i'lKiiil nf tlici frlnii(UiNM.Wh(iroNlmll I 
Wliy am I frtUl»"lim»*V Imt m« b<» 
Kriniitl ttf tittt rrion(IUmH,WltrrnMlmll 1 



rtoo? I have no ref-uge, 
litivo. All that is need-fal 
fleo y 1 have no ref • uge, 
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On - ly in Thee; 
I shall re - oeive; 
On - ly in Thee; 
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Save, or I Perish.-Conduded. 
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Leave me not hope-less. Hear Thou my cry, Mas-ter, I per - ish, Save, or I die. 
Thon that hast led me Safe thro' the storm. All Thou hast promised Thoa wilt per - form. 
Leave me not hope-less, Hear Thon my cry, Mas-ter, I per - iah, Save, or I die.- 
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Grant Us Thy Peace. 

' Peace ehall be upon ItraeL^'—'Ps. 125 : 5. 
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1. God the aU 

2. God the all - 

3. So shall Thy 
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ter - ri - ble ! King, who or - dain - est Great winds Thy clarions, the lightnings Thy sword ; 
mer-ci - ful ! Earth hath for-sak - en Thjr ways of righteousness, slight-ed Thy word; 
chosen ones, filled with de - vo • ' 



en Thjr ways of righteousness, slight-ed Thy 

ion, Praise Him who saved them from peril and sword ; 
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Show forth Thy 
Bid not Thy 
Sing-ing in 



pit - y 
wrath in 
cho - rus, 
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on high where Thon reignest; Grant ns Thy peace, O most mer-ci - ful 
Ua f Ai>-i^«K> a _ ^at - en; Graut us Thy peace, O most mer-ci - ful 

I SwfiAt iR Thv npfin.A O moRf. mpr-ni - fol 



its ter-rors a 
from o - cean to 
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_ ,^ ^ cean. Sweet is Thy peace, O most mer-ci 



Lord. 
Lord. 
Lord. 
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Christ is King. 
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I, \M - \\h vhW /1r«'fi, mffiA flfi4 l^Mrn, Txmm the •we#?t old sio - ry; Christ was once a 

*i ^ntn M\i\ nn - «/' U mttn a • lotid, "l'ftftc« on wirth/'and glo - ry To the God who 

Jl, M»«r»» /'/"I ttfi . I/' l«* ^Jrn< II- ^in, *'T*!U the glad - Rome «to - ry T An- mrer to the 
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I'lilM lllin yoii, Now 1»» 

f^MlM ft - linvn M»«ii| ttilM w(»»id'ron« »»lo • ry. 

Jny mm l»n||«, CliriMt Im KliiK «»f glo - ry, 



ry. Biog, bells, ring, Christ is King, Christ is King of 
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(Mirlwt wnH born in IWth-lo - hem, Christ, the King of glo - ry. 
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On to Jesus, on to God. 

**H» vrQl guide you into att frutii."— John 16 : 18. 
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1. Ho - ly 8pir - it, 00m - fort me, I am sad - Iv stained with sin; Help Thoa my in - 

2.1 have grieved Thee oft and sore. Quenched Thy gen-tle, kind - ly voice; Take, O take me 
3. Fin - ish Thou the work in me. Now so gra-cious-ly be-gon; Thanks and praise my 
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Rrfrain. 




firm - i - ty, Lead me where the Lamb hath been. Thoa canst guide me o'er the road. On to 
ev - er - more, Let my soul a - g^n re - joice. 
song shall be. To the bless - ed Three in One. 
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Je - BUS, on to Gk>d; On to Je - sus, on to Je - bus, On to Je - bus, od/^^ to God. 



m 



m^^^^^^^^ 



# 



^ 



T 



r 



Copyrigltt, X889, by Bifflow 8t Main. 



128 



The Sunday School Army. 



W. H. OOAKK. 



F. J. c. *• An army vrith 6a»n«rt."— SoL Song 9 : 4. 



1. The chil-dreu are com-iug, n - nit- ed and strong, And now like an ar - my are marching a-long; 

2. Their ban-nerB up- lift -ed are wav-ing in air, While onward, still on ward, their col-ors they bear; 

3. Go forward, young soldiers, and tmst in the Lord; Go forward to dn- ty, your ooun-sel His word; 
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With bright, smiling fa - ces in cho - rus they sing, Ho - san - na, Hosan - na to 
Their hearts with their voices keep time while they sing, Ho - san - na, Hosan -na to 
O'er o - cean'swidebil-low the ech • o shauring. Ho -san- na, Hosan -na to Je - sns our King. 



Je - sns our King. 
Je - sus our King. 
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To Je - sns onrKing, onr Sav - iour ondKing, Ho- son-no, Ho-sau-na to Je - sns we sing; 
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The Sunday School Army.-Conciuded. 
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0*er val - ley and moontam the oho-rns shall ring, Ho - san-na, Ho - san -na to Je - sub onr King. 
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CUAKim LBBS SMITH. 



for the Robe of Whiteness. 

"... the robe cfrighUousneMi^-^lBtk 91:10. 

\ let \ tnd. 



W. K. DOANB. 






\ Of the undooded skies ! O for the 
\ For-ev-er at His feetl O for the 



i O for the rohe of white-ness, 

f O for the slo-rious brightness 

I O for the bliss of dy - iiig, 

[ O for the rest of Jy - ing 



O for the tear-less eyes; 

tOmit ) 
ly ris - en Lord to meet; 
[Omit J 
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yeeping,With-in thelandoflove, — The endless joy of xeepine The hrid-al feast a 
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no moi*e weeping, With - in the land 
hour of see - ing My Saviour face 



of love, — The endless joy of 
to face, — The hope of ev - er 
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eeping The bria-al feast a - hove, 
be - ing In that sweet meeting-plaoe. 
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Coming To-Day. 

" 1 hav€ caUed thee by thy nam«/'— Isa. 43 : 1. 



JNO. R. SWBNBY. 
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1. Out on the des - ert look-ing, look-mg, Sin - ner, 'tis Je - sns look-ing for thee; 

2. Still He is "wait - ing, "wait-ing, wait-ing; O what com - pas - sion beams in His eye! 

3. Lov - ing - ly plead-ing, plead-ing, plead -ing, Mer - cy, tho' slight-ed, bears with thee yet; 
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ing, call - ing, Hith - er, thou lost one, O come un - to Me. 
tly, Ken>tly, Come to thy Sav-iour; O why wilt thon die? 
• py, hap - py; Gome ere thy life - star for - e? - er ^all set. 



Ten - der - ly call-ing, call 
Hear Him re - peating, gen - 
Thou canst be hap - py, hap 
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Je - sns is call - ing; "Why dost thou lin-ger ? Why tar - ry a 



Je - sns is look - ing, 
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Coming To-Day.-Conciuded. 
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Bun to Him qnick - ly, say to Him glad - ly, Lord, I am com-ing, com-ing to - day. 
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WE PRAISE THEE. 
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1 We praise Thee, O Gk>d, fortbe Son 

of Thy love, 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone 
above. 

Cho.— Halleli^ah ! Thine the glory ; 
Hallelujah! Amen; 
HaUelt^ahfThine the glory; re- 
vive us again. 

2 We praise Thee,0 God, forThy Spir- 

it of lieht, 
Who has shown us our Saviour, and 
scattered our night. 

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain. 
Who has borne all our sins, and has 
cleansed' every stain, 

4 Revive us again ; fill each heart with 

Thy love; 
May each soul be rekindled with fire 
from above. 

REV. W. P. MACKAY. 
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ARLINGTON. 
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1 Am I a soldier of the cross f 

A follower of the Larobt 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prise. 
And sailed through bloody seasf 



3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
ril bear the toil, euoure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 

4 Thy saints in all this glorious war. 

Shall conouer, though they die ; 
They view tne triumph from afar, 
With faith's discerning eye. 

ISAAC WATTS, D D. 



MORE LOVE TO THEE. 
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Oonrrickt. 

1 More love to Thee, O Christ, 

More love to Thee I 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea. 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee ! 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 

Sought peace and rest; 
Now Thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best; 
This all my prayer shall be. 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee! 

4 Then shall my latest breath 

Wliisper Thy praise; 
This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise; 
This still its prayer shall be — 
More love, () Christ, to Thee, 

More love to Thee! 

Qj :. MRS. BUZABSTH PRBNTdS. 



Hearts Full of Gladness. 

" I wiU ting and giv4 pni<M."~P«. 108 : 1. 



W. H. DOANB. 




1. Hearta full ot gladness^ once more we gather Here in our cheerful Sabbath dwelling; Anthems of rapture 

2. Heartii full of gladneiM, once more we gather Where our Re-deem-er oft has told us, Un-der His watch cait» 

3. Hearts full of gladness, O may we ev - er Fol - low the fuot-piiuts now be-fore us; Then will our Saviour, 
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while we are swelling, Praise we of - fer Thee, Lord, our King. 
He will en-fold us, They that fol - low Him safe shall bo. 
now watching o'er us, Kind - \y welcome us home to Him. 
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He orowneth us with blessings rare 
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Ho with rar - est blessinga cro' 
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great His lov - ing kind - 
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nes8 ! While mer-cy, like an an - gel fair. 
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how great 
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lov • ing kind-ncss, ^er • cy like i 
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Hearts Full of Gladness.-Gonciuded. 
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shad - ow of sad - ness; Hearts full of gladness, praise our Ro-»leein-er, In our beau-ti-ful homo to - day. 
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Sure Rest. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



• r« 8haUfind rest unto your «<m2«."— Matt. 11 : 29. 
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^ / . j^ i ntt^m^- n^i^-u -itntrn 



1. There is rest for our pil - grim feet, When the jour - ney of life is o*er, On the 

2. There's a home for the pure iu heart, And its port - ais are bright and fair; There are 

3. We must work till the Mas - ter comes, W^e must watch, for the hour draws near; We must 

4. There is rest, and that rest is sure; It is prom-ised, 'twill soon be ours^ In a 



m 



it=t 



w^^i 



i 



^_i-^ ^ it r r I fu I II I . L L t =^^E^?=F^ 



m 



T C'l- i 



g r r 



i 



i=Q - 7T~ra3-H-j-^ ?¥? 



g 



=»=* 



T^-^ 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



mount -ain of God where His peo - pie shall stand, And all praise Him for ev - er - 

gar - raents made white in the blood of the Lan)b, And a crown for the cross we 

pray, and not faint, while re -j<»io - ing in hope And we'll wait till His voice we 

beau - ti - ful land bv the Kiv - er of Lite, In a gar - den of fiide - less 

^ ^ ^ ± t: a a ^ ^ 

^ ^ ^ H t | "f f- 



more, 
bear, 
hear, 
flowers. 
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March On, Banner of Jesus. 

Lsfl ye up a banner on the high mountain."— lam. 18 : 2. 
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1. () Ban - ner of J<) - bus, in tii-uuiph ad - vanc-ing, Tby folds in tbe sun - light of beau - t j un - 

2. O Buy, can you see "whcr« the ranks are now inarching I With banners of beau - ty like conquerors they 

3. I3o - hold where they stand on the green hills im-iuor-taT, Their weapons un-heed -ed, they rest on the 









furled ; From the hill-sides a - far to the isles of the o - cean, Thy glo - ry shall float till it 
come; They have fought the good fight, and in peace are re - turn - in g, The ransomed of Zi - on; O 



shore; There with heroes and mar-tyrs in glo ; ry ro - pus - ing, Their war-fare is end • ed, they 
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conquers the world. O Bau-ner of Je - sus, thou glo-ry-crowneil Banner,Thoa emblem of hope o^er the 
wel-conie them homo, 
wea • ry no mure. 
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March On, Banner of Jesus.-Concluded. 
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nations unforled, March on in triumph, maroh on in beauty, Till Je-eus, till Je-sus hath conquered the 
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onward 
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world ; March on in triumph,maroh on in beaii-ty, Till Je-Bus, till Je-sus hath conquered the world. 
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Jesus Loves Me. 

*8o have I loved you."— John 15 : 9. 



ROBBRT LOWRV. 
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1. Let the sbad-ows round me gath - er, And the day Pass a - way— Je - bus loves me. 

2. Tho* the tide of eor - row whelm me, In the flow This I know — Je - sus loves me. 

3. Dear-e8t earth-ly friends may leave me; He, my own, Stavs a - lone — Je-sus loves me. 

4. Nei-ther sin nor death can fright me; Je - sus died. He'll pro - vide — Je - sus loves me. 



g g i z 



UjlU 
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Rbf. — Je - sus loves me, al - ways loves mo: Yon may have All the world; Jo - sus loves me. 
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Zion's Happy Soldiers. 



I, Mwrb, '(.)« Ih" (CM |Kil trnrn|i»i ifrniKltDK brand near; In therojr-*! ar- my wbowill Tol-on-teer? 
!<, Wlt*r«"mr(!<'»ini»n<i«rl*N4«th WR will fol -low atill-, H« will gnardaod keep nsaafeftDm er-eiy iQ; 
't, it l«i tiMfK-v-Mr wra-ry till the war io pa«t; Thentbe bUwed promue, vic-to - ly at last; 
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-v-v 



/i . fm'Nbft|>-px m>l-fllMi», olful In britfbt nr - ray, Hand in hand n - nit - ed, maroh,maroha - way. 
To ilin ffMiii «»f but - tin If H« biflii na ffo, Zi - on's hap-pj sol-diers fear not the foe. 
1)0 our i\\\ ty no - My, oon-qutr, tbo' im die; Now the time to la - bor, rest by and by. 
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ward, 
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ward, 
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er tme and faith -ful, trust -ing the Lord; 



'^^•!!5^f|!'!!ll:-FFl:H:^|^ 

..I I I DigitTzed by VJI^ V 



(ItiWMhUmppy Muhlkr 



(hi • wurtl lot UM K<), 

Cupytktfht, 1*71. l>> l%luw & Main. 



Zion's Happy Soldiers.-Conciuded. 



137 



jm 



^ 



i 



^^N^ 



I 



^^ 



^m 



f=F. 



On - - ward, 

b — ti — b — ^ 



On 
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ward, Ev - er true and faith - fal, trusting the Lord. 
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we are miu'ch-ing on - ward,'tni8t-ing in the Lord; 



C. PENNEFATHEK. 
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Not Now, My Child. 

*He.. , prayed him thcU he might be vnth Aim."— Mark 5 : 18. 



ROBERT LOWRY. 



i \ U i' i \ i l \ H: f \ M 



^ 



w 



^m 



LJtU-i 



^ 



^5t^ 



^ 



frS 



^ 



1. Not now, my child; a lit - tie more rough tossing, A lit - tie long - er on the billow's foam, 

2. Oo with the Name of Je - sus to the dy - ing. And speak that Name in all its liv-ing power; 

3. One lit -tie hour, and then the glo-rious crowning. The golden harp-strings and the victor's palm; 
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A few more joumeyingsin the des-ert darkness. And then— the sunshine of thy Father's home. 
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary ? Canst thou not watch with me one lit-tle hour? 
One lit - tie hour— and then the hal - le-lu - jail ! All thro' e - ter - ni - ty one grate-ful psalm. 
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KBGINALO HSBBR, D.D. 



The Son of God goes forth to War. 

' The LOBD mighty in battle,'*— Pb. 24: 8. 






HBNSY i». CUTLBR. 





1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain; His blood-red ban-ner 

2. A glo - riooB bana,the chos - en few. On whomthe Spir-it came; Twelve valiant Baiute, their 

3. A no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maid, A - round the 8av-ioar*B ^ 



^ 
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streams a - far; Who fol - lows in His train? Who best can drink his cup of woe. Tri - 
hope they knew, And mock'd the cross and flame; They met the ty- rant's brandish'd steel. The 
throne re - joice, In robes of light ar - ray'd; They climb'd the steep as - cent of heav'n Thro' 



^^tti 
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^^^-'-- ^ ---^ 
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umph-ant o - ver pain; Who pa - tient bears bis cross be-low, — He fol - lows in His train, 
li - on*8 gor-y mane; They bow'dtheirnecksthe death to feel; — Who fol -lows in their train? 
per - il, toil, and pain; O Lord, to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train. 
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Bjr permission. 
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jambs j. cummins. 
Trio or Skmi-chokus. 






Hymns of Grateful Love. 

"Whom having not seen, ye love." — 1 Pot. 1 : 8. 
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WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. Shall hymns of gratefal iove Thro* heav'n's high arches ring, And all the hostii a- bove Their songs of 

2. Shall ev - ery ransomed tribe Of Adam's scattered race, To Christ all power ascribe, Who saved them 

3. Shall they adore the Lord Who bought them with His blood, And Ml the love re- cord That led them 

4. Then spread the joyful sound, The Saviour's love proclaim, And publish all a - round Sal - va - tion 

i-A ^—^ f , f^f — ^-1^ «- 




triumph slug ? And shall not we take up the strain, And send the ech-o back again ? And send the echo, 
by His 



se? 
home to 6od? 
thro' His name. 

pp Echo at a dietanee. ff 
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send the ech - o, Send the ech-o, send the ech-o. Send the ech - o, send the ech - o back a - gain? 
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By permistioa. 
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Sentinel upon the Heights. 



imdTm 



I If ft M<* hAl«)fU«h>MUli44i«i 0»//n, Htm'ii ' lu^, wtib iil««pLe«i brow? In the werrAat of our 
% ifn ilMT M«>fUi whMt mmmA ilMm, M«0-tl - d*!, wtth fil««pleM brow? Stn uid cniiie,inth heedless 
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\^iv\, I Htfi ho^f IriK WAtfih und ward; Hleeping nev - er, giuurd-ing er . er 
liiMifHl, HAiMlilmtr foro- m wXX % -round; Ner-er sleep-ing, ev - er keep-ing 



— » — »— 
AU the 
Faithful 
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|mimIm nf (iHfi ^nr tinar, J^pmI our ('it - yRhoaldbe oap-tnred, Lest the en - e - my ap - pear. 
(^imnlltiM'roftMup - piilli OlirUt Hlm-Hiilf onrarmi will strengthen, Mighty to enoom-pass alL 
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Mil. 
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'I'lin' llix lilullt III! loiiu kikI wan • ry, (Minor thoo,Hol-dior,yonder distant ray Shall dis-pel these war-oloads 
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Sentinel upon the Heights.-Conctuded. 
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drear - y; Thou shalt Boon be-hold the day. 
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drear - y; Thou shalt Boon be-hold the 
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3 On the heights what hearest thou. 
Sentinel with BleepleBs brow ? 
Still the foe, in phalanx broad. 
Arms himself against the Lord ; 
Armor glancing, swift advancing, 

When we thought salvation near; 
Waken, soldiers ! march to battle, 

Christ the Lord is Captain here. 



JOHN MARKIOTT. 






Let There be Light. 

" And there uf<u lighL''—Qen. 1 : 8. 



ROBBRT LOWRY. 
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1. Thou, whose al - might-y word 

2. Thou, who didst come to bring, 

3. Spir - it of truth and love, 

4. Ho - ly and Bless -ed Three, 



Cha-OB and darkness heard. And took their flight, Hear us, we 
On Thy re - deem-in g wing, Heal-ing and sight, Health to the 
Life-giv - ing, ho - Ij Dove, Speed forth Thy flight; Move on the 
Glo - ri - ous Trin - i - ty, Love, wisdom, might ! Boundless as 




hum - bly pray, And where the 
sick in mind, Sight to the 
wa - ters* face. Bear - ing the 
o - cean's tide Boll - ing in 



p^ 



G08 - pel day Sheds not its glo-rious ray. Let there be 
in - ly blilid, O now to all man-kind Let there be 
lamp of grace, And, in earth's dark-est place. Let there be 
full - est pride, O - ver earth, far and wide. Let ihere be 



light! 
light! 
light! 
light ! 
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■CKTMA MASOM. 



Who will Follow the Saviour? 

** And he taUh wmto tdm, FoUow wte.*'^JiaU. 9 : fli 



W. H. OOAMK. 
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1. wKo will fol . 

2. Who wiU fol . 

3. Who wiU fol . 



ki-x ^utin^z ^ ^F^^ 



low the Savioar? O come, wea-zy heart, Toa are 
low the Savioar, and fol- low Him now? At Uie 
low the Sayionr? the choice is yoarown; He has 



al - most 
foot - stool 
laid down 
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per - snaded this 
of mer - cy we 
His life for joor 
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mo - ment 
nrge you 
siiM to 



to start; 
to bow; 
a - tone; 



^m 



Yon are troab-led and 

Yon have noth-ing to 

And the words He has 

f- t 



care-worn; how 

do but re - pent 

spok - en, how sweet 



yon would be 
and be - lieye, 
ly they faU! 



If yoor 
And the 
There is 
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Krfrain. 
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soul, heav - v 
best of all 
room in His 



la - den, from its bar-den were free, 
blessings yon may free -ly re • ceive. 
kingdom, and a wel-come for alL 



j Who will fol - low the 
I Who wiU fol - low the 



Sav - ioar? 
Sav - iour? 



Who will 
Who will 
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fol - low the Saviour? To the Spir-it now pleading, Sin-ner, what will you say? [ 
fol - low the Saviour? He is wait - ing your answer, Do not grieve Him ( Omit, ) \ a 



way. 
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YKHYn J. VAN ALSTVNR. 



Jesus, My Lord. 

** The§e ought ye to have dotM."— Luke 11 1 42. 



1. What have I done for Thee, Je - sns, my Lord? Yet dost Thon care for 



THOMAS J. COOK. 
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1. What have 

2. What have I 

3. What have I 



done for Thee, Je - sns, my Lord? Yet dost Thon care for me, Je - sns, my Lord ! 
done for Thee, Je - sns, my Lord? Yet hast Thon bled for me, Je - sns, my Lord ! 
done for Thee, Je - sns, my Lord? Yet hast Thon died for me, Je - sns, my Lord ! 
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When I was far a-stray, Gen-tly I heard Thee say, I am the Liv - ing Way, I am the Lord. 



a-stray, Gen-tly I heard Thee say, I am the Liv - ing Way, I i 
my nn - gratefol heart! Cleanse it in ev - ery part; Thon my sal - va - tion art, Jesns, my Lord, 
how the cnmson tide Streams from Thy wounded side! Jesus, the cm - ci - fled, Jesus, my Lord. 
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HBV. J. M. rOLWBLL. 



At Thy Feet 

' I will give you re«L"—MaktL U : 28. 



KOBBST LOWKT. 
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1. Bless - ed Je - bus, God the Word, Sin - ners' Sav-ioar, Friend and Lord, With my sin - f ol 

2. Take a -way my guilt and shame, On my heart in - scribe Thy name; Like Thy nat-nre 

3. Make me feel Thee ev - er nigh. Draw my heart to Thee on high; Be Thou my sn - 

4. By Thy Spir - it let me be banc - ti - fied, to dwell with Thee; Then, with all the 
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Pr f.^ 
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v^ r 
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heart distreBsed, Lo, I come to Thee for rest. Lend, O Lord, a list-'ning ear, Drive a - 
make my own, Let Thy blood for me a - tone. 

greme de-light* Help me walk as in Thy sight 
osta a - bove, Will I praise re - deem-ing love. 



mv-^ 
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t^ 
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way my doubt and fear; At Thy feet I 
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lay my plea: Thon, O Christ,didst 
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Soldiers of the Lord. 

"A good teidier qfJmus OkrM."— 3 Tim. 3: S. 
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D. B, PURINTON. 
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1. We are soldiers of the Lord, Marohing on with shield and sword, 'Neath the banner bright Of 

2. We are striving for the lost In the ranks of Sa - tan's host. Till the captives be From 

3. With the hosts of sense and sin. Foes without and foes with - in. We will bat - tie still. With 

4. We shall o - ver-oome our foes, Tho' the powers of hell op - pose, For the Bight is strong To 
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We'U 



Truth and Bight; We shall con- qner in His might, 
bond - affe free; For in Christ is lib - er - ty. 
roy - ad will; We shall fear no com - ing iU. 
con - quer Wrong, Tho* the bat - tie may be long. 



march, well fight, 



Fop 



Well maroh. 



we'll fight. 
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Tiath and the Bight, 
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Truth 
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In God's ' own might, Till we shout the vie - to - ry, 
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and the Kigbt ; We'U march and fight, In God's own might. 
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PANNV J. CROSBY. 



Army of Jesus. 

'And he sent forth hie artni^t."— Matt. 22 : 7. 



W. H. DOANE. 
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1. At - my of 

2. At - my of 

3. At - my 'of 
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Je - BUS, marchiag to 
Je - BUS, marching to 
Je - BUS, marching in 

i- 



8 

conquer, List to the war - cry, 
con-quer, Growing in num-bere, 
triumph, Bold and cou - ra-geous, 



hear it 
ev - er 
do - ing and dar 

8 
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re - sounding: 
pro-gre88-ing, 
ing, 
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Forward, ye bruve ones, du - ty 
8tead-i - ly mov - ing, firm-ly 
Now you are draw - ing near-er 



^5E^ 
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=d- 



^ 



is call -ing, Sig-uals are fly - ing, trump-ets are sound-ing; 
ad - vanc-ing. Peerless in grandeur, crowned with His blessing, — 
the Home Land, Nearer the mansions He is pre • par - ing; 
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Keep-ing your ar - mor bright with the Gos - pel light, Go 

Cheerful -ly beat the cross, count the world but dross. Go 

On to the strife once more, soon *t will all be o*er; Go 
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forth 
forth 
forth 



in your Saviour's might— go ! 
in the Saviour's name — go \ 
with a stead-fast faith — go! 
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Army of JeSUS.-Conduded. 
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still He is watch-ing ten-der-ly o'er you;Car-ry Hisstand-ard proudly be -fore you; Ral-ly a - 

Legions of dark-ness oannot a - larm you; Led by the Say-iour, nothing can harm yon; Fearless and 

Then by the riv - er, beauti-ful riv - er, Besting with Je - bus, hap-py for - ev - er, Greeting the 
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D.s. — ThenwUlyouglad- ly tell the old sto-ry; Great teas the con-flict^ boundless the glo - ry; ThenwiUye 
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Fl.NK. 



Refrain. 
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round it, joy- ful - ly shout and sing,Give praise, praise to the Lord, He is our King. When you 
faith -ful, nev-er give up the field, The Lord God is your strength, banner.and shield, 
dear ones long-ing to see you come, You'll shout, Glory to God! safe-ly at home. 
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ev - er joy -ful -ly :hout and sing y Give prn'ise, praise lo the Lord^ He is our King. 




reachthegatesabove.Welcome will be the words of love: O ye blest of the Lord, come in— come! 
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MRS. MARY A. KIDDBR. 



My Home is There. 

^'In my Father' § hotue are many maneione "—John U : 2. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 



feitj.i } \ EllI}^H^^ ^ ^^^^ 



1. A - bove the waves of earth-ly strife, A - bove the ills and cares of 

2. A - way from sor - row, doubt and pain, A - way from world - ly loss and 

3. Be-yond the bright and pearl -y gat^. Where Jesus, lov - ing 8av-iour, 

-J--V- -0- -^ f^ -^'-(^ h 



life. Where all is 
gain, From all temp • 
waits, Where all is 






Refrain. 



i^ ^^f^f/^^tf rwt wftf ti 



peace -fnl, bright and fair; My home is there, my home is there. 

» ta - tion, tears and care; My home is there, my home is there. 

peace -fal, bright, and fair; My home is there, my home is t here . 



My bean -ti - fnl home, 
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My beau - ti • ful 
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In the land where the glo - 



my beau - ti - ful home, . 
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ri - fied ev - er shall roam, 
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eaa - ti • fol 
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home, . 



my beaa 



home, In the land ^v^here the glo - 

Copyricht, 1867, by Wm. B. Bradbury. 



^hall roam. 



My 



Home is There.- 



Concluded. 
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light, My home is 



Where nn - gels bright wear crowns of 



tfiere, my home is t£ere. 
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I, angeiB brig 



Where an 
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gela, 



ight wear crowiis,wear crowns of ligbtMy home is there, my home is there. 



MISS MARY J. MASON. 
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Saviour, Who Died for Me. 

' Pretent your bodiet a living tom/loe."— Rom. 12 : 1. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Say-ionr,who died for me, I give my -self to Thee; Thy love, no full, sofree, ClaimBallmypow're; 

2. Bnt,Lord,the flesh is weak; Thy gracioaaaidlBeek.ForThoathe'wordmnstspeok That makesmestroiif;; 

3. Saviour, with me a-bide; Be ev-er near my side; Sup-port, defend,and guide; I look to Thee; 
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Be this my purpose high. To serve Thee till I die. Whether my path shall lie *Mid thorns or flow'rs. 
Then let me hear Thy voice, Thou art my on-ly choice; O bid my heart re-joice,Be Thou my song. 
I lay my hand in Thine, And fleeting joys re-sign, If I may call Thee mine E - ter-nal - ly. 



^ 






^=^ 



^^ 



i 



^ 



9^ 



By pennission. 
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BDWARD A. BARNES. 




The King in His Beauty. 

" Thine eye$ »haU w«."— Isa 33 : 17. 



ROBEKT LOWRT. 
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1. We sit « 9ce Hira in the bet - ter land, We BbuU 

2. We shall see Him by the crjs - tal st^a, We shall 

3. We shall see Him in e-ter-nal light, WeshU 
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see Him where no shadows fall ; We shall see the 
see Him wherethe saints a -bide; Wo shall see the 
see Him in His joy and love; We shall see the 
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King on His shining throue,When we hear the an-gels 
King in His pal- aoo brigh t, When wo cross the si-lent 
King where Ho ev - cr i-eigns, When we sleep, to wake a - 



call. Tes, O yes, we shall see Him,The King in His 

tide. 

bove. 
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beauty we shall 8eo; 



When we pass a-way thro' the gates of day. The King in His beauty we shall see. 
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Wondrous Name. 

'W&nder/ul, CoumeUor, the mighty O^oif."— Isa. 9 : C 
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1. O woadroua Name, by proph-ets heard Long years be - fore Hia birth; They saw Him com-ing 

2. O glo-rioas Name the an - geli; praise, And r^insomed saints a - dore, — The Name a - bove all 

3. O pre-cious Name, ex - alt - ed high, To Him all pow'r is given; Thro* Him we tri-nmph 
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from a - f ar, The Prince of Peace on earth. The Won-der-ful! The Coun - sel - lor ! The 
oth - er names, Our ref - nge ev - er - more, 
o - yer sin, By Him we en - ter heaven. 
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Great and Might -y Lord! The ev > er - last-ing Prince of Peace ! The King, the Son of God I 
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JOHN KRNB8T BODS. 



Saviour, I Have Promised. 

* * Where I am, there ehall aleo my eervwnt 6«."— John 12 : 28. 



DORSKY W. HYDE. 
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1. Sav-iour, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thoa for - ev • er near me, 

2. O 8av-iour, Thou hast prom-iaed To all who fol - low Thee, That when Thou art in glo - ry, 

3. O let me see Thy foot-prints, And in them plant my own; My hope to fol -low du - ly 



^mitm^m. 



±- q^-__^- 



V — V — -^- 



£ 



^ 



q rt . r i -f— r r r I ^ ^r^i 

_j .> > ^ p [; I ^^^ 




i 



-,^-.--N 



^ 



#£^ 



^E^l 



-^^ 



My Mas - ter and my Friend; I shall not fear the bat- tie If Thou art by my uide,* 
Thy serv -ant there shall be; And, Sav - iour, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; 
Is in Thy strength a - lone; O guide me, call me, draw me, Up-hold me to the end; 
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Nor wan - der from the path - way If Thou wilt be my Guide. Sav-iour, I have promisetl, 
O give me grace to fol - low, My Mas - ter and my Friend. 
And then in heav'n re - ceive me, My Sav - iour and my Friend. 
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Saviour, I Have Prom ised.-Concluded. 
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Sav - iour, I have prom-ised, Sav - iour, I 
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have prom-ised; O keep me 
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to the end. 
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mrs.juua w. sampson. 
Solo. 



Pilgrim, Halting, Staff in Hand. 

^* Arise, take thy journey before the people." — Dent. 10: U. 
Chokub. Solo. 
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WM. B. BRADBURY. 

Chorus. 
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I. Pil-grini, balt-ing.ataff inband,Ha8toa\vay !ha«teaway! Pilgrim,halting,8taffinband, Ha8te,ha8tea - way; 
*2. Tho' thy way seem dark and lone, Look abovo. 1 00k above; Tho'tby wayseein dark and lone, Look,look a- hove; 
3. Pilgrim, (Jold thy guide will be, Him o-bey. Him o-bey; Pi Igrim.Go'd thy guide will be, Him, Him o - bey; 
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E^cntbispath where thou dost stand, End-etli in a bet - ter land. Far a - way, far a-way, Par, far a - way. 
All is light around the throne — Sorrow's sighs are there unknown — All is love, all is love, All, all is love. 
Trust Him,tho' thou canst not see, Tis His baud that lead-eth thee All the waj*, all the way, All, all the way. 



Pf-M-I 



^l- ^1^^f- 



>'i^' '• ^rr'ri 



^ 



^ 



By pcrnibdoo. 
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Nearer to Thee. 



WM. STBVBNSCm. 



"Drav) nigh to God, and he wiU draw nigh to you,**— Jam. 4 : 8. 
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1. Near - er, Je - bus, to Thee ! Thou hast suffered for me, For my sins Thou didst die to a - tone; 

2. Near - er, Je - bus, to Thee ! Since my soul was made free, All my longings in Thee have an end; 

3. Near - er, Je - sus, to Thee ! Thou art dear-er to me Than when first on Thy name I be - lieved; 
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Mine the sin and the blame, Thine the cross and theshame; What compassion aud love hast Thou shown ! 
Nev-er, Lord, from my heart For a mo-ment de-part; £v-er reign there my King and my Friend. 
Ev - ery day, more and more. Do I love and a • dore For new mer-cies and blessings re -ceived. 
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Brfrain. 
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near - er to Thee, 
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to be near - er to Thee! 
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•Twill be 
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Near • er. near • er, 



near 
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near • er to Theel 
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Nearer to Thee. -Concluded. 
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rIo - rv to me When Thy face I shall see. And for - ev - er be near - er to Thee. 
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RSSCUE THE PERISHING. 
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1 JReaone the perishing:. 

Care for tlie d^ing. 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the 

W 5 rave ; 
eep o'er the erring one, 
Lift up the fallen, 
Tell them of Jesuft, the mighty to save. 

Cho. — ReAcue the perishing, 
Care for the dying; 
Jesus is merciful, 
Jesus will save. 

2 Though they are slighting Him, 

Still He is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive; 

Pleail with them eanjostly. 

Plead with them gently, 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

3 Down in the human heart, 

Crushed by the tenipter. 
Feelings lie buried that Christ can 
restore; 



Touched by a loving heart. 
Wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate 
onoe more. 

FANNY J. CROSBY. 

WE SHALL MEET. 




1 We shall meet beyond the river. 

By and by, by and by ; 
And tiie darkness will be over. 

By and by, by and by : 
With the toilsome journey done, 
And the glorious battle won, 
We shall shine forth as the sun. 

By and by, by and by. 

2 We shall strike the harps of glory. 

By and by, by and by; 
We sliall sing redemption's story, 

By an<l by, by and by ; 
And the strains for evermore 
Shall resound in sweetness o*er 
Yonder everlasting shore. 

By and by, by and by. 



3 Wearing robes of snowy wkiteness, 

By and by, by andoy; 
And with crowns of dazzling bright- 
By and by, by and by,— [nesa. 
Then, our storms and perils passed. 
And with glory oui-s at last. 
We'll possess the kingdom vast. 
By and by, by and by. 

JOHN ATKINSON, D.D. 

THERE IS A FOUNTAIN. 






1 There is afountain, filled with blood. 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to See 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there may I, th<»ugh vile as be, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Deardying Lanib,Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, ' 

Till all the ransomed church of God 
Are saved to sin no more. 

WM. COWPRK. 
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Wait on the Lord. 

' Tndy my taul wtUeOi upon Ood:*—Tn. 91 : U 



S. V. R. FORD. 






1. Wait on the Lord, O give thanks nn-to His name, Come in-to His temple with the voice of song; 

2. Wait on the Lord, lay thy bur-den at His feet, Cast thy care np-on Him and be -lieve His word; 

3. Wait on the Lord, then shalt thou renew thy strength ; They that put their tmst in Him He will sns-tain ; 
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Kneel at His feet and His maj-es - ty pro-claim; Sac - ri - fice and worship nn - to Him be- long. 
Bring all thy gnilt to His bless-ed mer-cy seat; Par-don, peace, and comfort shall be thy re - ward. 
ThQU shnlt obtain joy and gladness, and at' length Win the crown of glo - ry and with Je - sos reign. 
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Wait on the Lord, 



my soul, my soul, And gi*^ 
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give thanks un-to His name, 
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uue, un - to His name; 
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Walt on the Lord.-Conduded. 
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O ex - alt Him, ex- alt Him, and mag-ni • f y His grace, For ev - - er - - more. 
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Let Me be Thine. 

''P9ace, be «eitt."— Mark 4 : 39. 



WILUAM BBNNBTT. 
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1. Thine, Lord, O may I be, Teach me Thy will; Draw my cold heart to Thee, 

2. Keep me in danger's hour Near to Thy side; On me ThySpir-it pour. 

3. Thus shall I sweetly prove, While here be - low, Thy ten - der, dy - ing love, 
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With rapture thrill; 
With me a - bide; 
Thee tru - ly know; 
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Ban -ifih my guilt-y fear. Dry ev - ery bit - ter tear, My troubled spir -it cheer. 
Bid ev - ery doubt de-part, Ful - ly pos- sesa my heart ; Mine be that bet - ter part, 
And when my work is done, When I the race have run, May glory's crown be won, 



Say, • ' Peace, be still. ** 
In Thee to hide. 
Sweet rest with Thee. 






By pennissioa. 
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C. R. BLACKALX- 



Stand On the Rock. 

•' Stand fatL'^^Gal. 6 : 1. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. Firm - ly stand for God, in the world's mad strife, Tho* the bleak winds roar, and the 

2. Firm - ly stand for Bight, with a mo - tive pure, With a true heart bold, and a 

3. Firm-ly stand for Trath, it will serve yoa best; Tho' it wait - eth long, iti is 
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waves beat hij^h; 'Tis the Rock a - lone giv-eth strength and life, When the hosts of sin are nigh, 

faith e'er strong; 'Tis the Rock a - lone giv-eth tri-nmph sure, O'er the world's ar-ray of wrong, 

sure at last; 'Tis the Rock a - lone giv-eth peace and rest. When the storms of life are past. 
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Chorus. 




1 \j ft u — —^-^ *-•■ 



Let us stand on the Rock, Firm-ly stand on the Rock, On the Rock of Christ a- 
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Stand On the Rock.-Conduded. 
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lone; n the strife we en-dnre. We shall stand se - cnre/Mid the throng who stirronnd the throne. 

^ t: t: «: * ^^i 



^ 



^ 



^J^-t^ 



1^ 



^fP 



e 



s 



& 



s 



t 



K^±= 



^ 



God Biess Our Native Land. 



" TJu LOBD our Ood he vfith tu, as he toas with our father m/*—1 Kings 8 : 57. 

REV. CHAS. T. BROOKS, alt. 



ROBERT LOWRY. 




^ 



-I 1 1 ^_^ ^_ 



% 



^^^ 



::p 



Qod l>leB8oar na - tiVe land; Firm may she ev - er stand, Thro' storm and night; When the wild 
Lo, our hearts* prayers arise In - to the np - per skies. Re - gions of light; He who hath 
For her onr prayer shall rise To God a - bove the skies; On Him we wait; Thou who art 
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tem-pests rove, Rul - er of wind and wave. Do Thou our coun - try pave By Thy great might 
heard each sigh, Watcheth each weeping eye; He is for - ev - er nigh, Ven-geir of Right, 
ev - er nigh, Guarding with watchful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry, God save the State. 
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Praise ye Jehovah. 




' Lei everything that hath brea^ 
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lee the Lord."— Pa. 150 : 6. 
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ROBERT LOWRV. 
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1. Praise ye Jo - ho- vah! coma with songs be-fore Him, Mak-er, Re-deem-er, mighty Lord of all; 
2." Winds of the val - ley, temp-ests of the mount-ain, Thunders a - bove us— voic-es of His will — 
3. Ghreat is Je - hovah ! heav'nand earth will praise Him, God ev - er - last-ing, ev - er - more the same; 
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While all the an - gels joy - ful - ly a - dore Him, Let all the world be - fore His foot-stool fall. 
Bil - lows of o - cean, wa - ters of the fount-ain, Move at His word and all their works ful-fill. 
This be the song our hearts shall ev-er raise Him: Mak-er and Saviour, glo - ry to His name! 
D.8. — Spread wide the sto - ry, give Him all the glo - ry; He hath re-deemed us^ we to Him be -long. 
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Praise the Lord, all ye nations; Praise theLord,all yepeople;Come before His presence with a shouUmd song; 
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Bear the Message Onward. 

** Preach the gotpel to mttry oreoture. "—Mftrk 16 : 15. 
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H. OOANB. 
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1. Bear the message onward, Spread it far and wide; Let the dis • tant nations Know that Jesns died,— 

2. Bear the message onward, O - ver land and sea; Nothing save the Qos-pel Makes men noble, free; 

3. Bear the message onward, Tis so grand-ly true; Where-so^'er it oom-eth, E - den blooms auew; 
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Died that God might jnst-ly 8in-ners now for - give ; Died that thro' His mer-it Guilty man might live. 
Spread, O spread the teaching Fmught with endless bliss; Angels well might covet Work so grand as this. 
Work performed for Je - sua Can -not go nnblea<)ed; Not till life is end-ed Must God'n servants rest. 
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Bear the message onward. Spread it far and wide; Let the distant na-tions Know that Je - sns died. 
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Some Good to Do. 

• Let tu do good unto att."— Gal. 6 : 10. 



WM. B BRADBURY. 
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1. Bright is the joy of the gfirl or boy, Who in earnest keeps on try - ing Some good 

2. Help - ing the weak with a tem-per meek, Is a da - ty laid be - fore us; A - void 

3. Brave -ly well stmd in a lov - lug band. And in ear-nest keep on try - ing Some good 
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Rrf. — Some good 



to do, 
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do, tho' the years are few, And time on wings is fly - ing. Some good to do, some good to do. In 

wrong as we pass a-long. For Je - sns watcu-es o'er as. 

do, tho* the years are few. And time on wings is fly - ing. 
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Some good 






to do, 
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joy as well as sor - row; Some good to do, some good to do, To - day, and tuen to - mor - row. 
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FANNY J. CROSBY. 



Come, Dear Saviour. 

" The light ihinetk in darfaicM."— John 1 : 5. 
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1. O Saviour, we ask that Thy Spir - it may come, And fill with Thy glo - ry our dear Sabbath Home; 

2. We thank Thee for all Thy pro-teo-tion and care, For blessings and mer-cies we con-stant-ly shnre; 
8. We pray Thee, dear Saviour, our hearts to prepare To dwell in those mansions so love - ly and fair, 
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We ask that Thy presence by faith we may see, While gathered to ren- der our hom-age to Ihee. 
But most we a- aoreTheethatwe may re-ceive The joys that are promised to them that be - lieve. 
Which Thou hast pro-vid-ed for those who have heard And followed the truth that is taught in Thy word. 
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O come, dear Sav-iour, O come, we pray. And shine on this word as we read it to - day. 
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MRS. M. A. KIDDER. 
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At Jesus' Side. 

' Wlurt I am, tktre ye may be a2«o.'*>-Joh]i 14 : 8. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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1. 8av - ionr,keep me near Thy side, Hnm-ble, meek, and low - ly ; In Thy love may I a - bide, 

2. With my eyes stiii fixed on Thee, Oh, di - yin - est treas-ure ! I would Bit and be con-tent 

3. I would cast my sins on Thee While I seek Thy fa - yor. Trusting in Thy precious blood. 
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Rrprain. 
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Ear - nest, pure, and ho • ly. 
With Tby love's full meas - ure. 
All • suf - fi - cient ISav - ionr. 



At Thy Bide, at Thy side, Pu - ri - fied, for - giv • en, 
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Let me ev - er dwell, dear Lord, With the saintBin heav-en. 
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By petmiasion. 



-r 



1 4 Saviour, keep me near the cross. 
Clinging, fondly clinging, 
Till I hear death's welcome call. 
And the angels singing. 

6 Till I pass on pinions soft, 
Through the golden portal, 
31 And my raptured soul shall know 



Joys that are immortaL 



Evening Praise. 
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MARY A. LATHBURY. ** It U Uywotd wtniTig, and the day U/ar cpent. "—Lnke 24 : 29. 

QuABTBT or Skmt-Chouub. 



WM. p. SHBRWIN. 
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1. Day is dy - ing in the West; Heav'n is touching earth with rest; Wait and worship while the night 
2- Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the U - ni - verse, Thy home, Gather ns who seek Thy face 
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Full Chouus. 
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Sets her even-ing lamps alight Thro* all the sky. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord God of Hosts ! 
To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art nigh. 

I - - - - _ J J uU^. 
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Heav'n and earth are full of Thee ! Heaven and earth are praising Thee, O Lord most high ! 



^^ 



hn M -3^ m ^ — 



es; 



i 



-+- 



H 



^ 



Copyrighl, 1877, by J. H. Vincent 



z66 



Marching on to Victory. 

* Thii it the victory that overeometh the world, even our faith" — 1 John 5 : 4. 



F. J. c. '* Thit it the victory that overcometh the too rld^ ven our faith" — 1 John 5 : 4. kobkrt lowrt. 




March on, march on to 

March on, march on to 

March ou, march on to 

March on, march on to 



vie - to - ry, to 

vie - to - ry, to 

vie - to • ry, to 

vie - to ry, to 




vie - to - ry. With courage bold and bravo; Hold 
vio - to- ry, The trumi>-4ft call o - bey; As - 
vio - to - ry, With Oou's be - lov - ed Son; Aud 
Tie - to - ry, Nor once at ease sit down ; Aud 



H^ lfe! 
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up the cross of Christ the Lord, Its roy - al ban - ner wave, Its roy - al ban - nor wave, 

flurcd of tills — what - e'er may come, Our Sav-iour leads the way, Our Sav • iour leads the way. 

nev • or fear to tell the world What He fur man has done. What He for man has doue. 

thro' the grace of Him we serve. Let no oue take our crown, Let no one take our crown. 
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of His mjght ; March on, 



Be strong in the 
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march 
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Lord, in the Lord, aud the power of His might ; March on* march on, march 

Copjrifl^t, z897, by Biglow & Main. 



Marching on to Victory.-Conduded. 
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on. March on, march on, March on, roarch on, March on, do-fend the ri'^ht. 



on, March on, m arch on, March on, march on, March on, de-f end the right. 



on.march oD,March on.march on.march on.march on.March on.maroh on.march on, march on, 



FOREST. L. M. 




O that my load- of nin were gone! 

O that I could at last Rubiiiit 
At Je*u8' f«etto lay it down — 

To lay my soul at Jesua' feet ! 
2 Rest for my soul I Ion;; to find ; 

Saviour of all, if niiii« Tlion art, 
Give me Thy monk and lowly mind. 

And stamp Thine ima^e on my 

heaiT. ugy^ CHARLBS WESLBV. 

CORONATION. C. M. 




*7 ^ 

1 All hail the power of Jewus' name! 
Let an'icls pmstrate fall: 
Bring f(»rtli the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lorfl of all. 

9 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
Tlie wormwood and the gall. 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet,- 
And crown Him Lord of alL 



3 Li»t every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown liim Liord of all. 

RBV. BDWARD PBRRONBT. 



NOTHING BUT THE BLOOD. 



4 Glory! glory! thus I sing — 

Nothing but the bIoo<l of Jesus; 
All mv praise for this I bring — 
Notning but the blood of Jesus. 

RBV. R. LOWRY. 



MARTYN. 78. 




What can wash away my stwn ? 

Nothing but the blood of j<-8us; 
What can make me whole a<;ain I 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
Rkf. — O precions is the flow 

That makes me white as snow ; 
No other fount I know. 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 



2 For my cleansing this I 

Notning but the blood of Jesus; 
For my panlon this my plea — 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

3 Nothing can for sin atone — 

Nothing but the blood of Jeans; 

Naught of good that I have done — 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 



1 Jesus, lover of my soul, 

T^t me to Thy bfisom fly. 
While the I'aging billows roll. 

While the tempest still is high ; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide. 

Till the storm of life is past: 
Safe into the haven gnide; 

O receive my soul at last. 

*i Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
I^ave, O leave me not alone ; 

Still support an<l comfort me; 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd; 

All my help from Thee 1 oring; 
Cover my defenceless head ^ 

With the shadow of Thy wing.:! 

RBV. CHARLBS WBSLKT. 
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MAKV ;. CAPPBL. 



We are Glad. 

' I wUt ting of mercy. **^Vn. 101 : X. 



W. H. DOANS. 
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1. We Are fflnd 'titt the Bavioar's voice, Ten-der- ly onr footsteps gaid - ing, Bids our hearts in His 
3. O what Joy in onr hearts to-day, Oathered in onr Sabbath dwell -ing; Here we learn of the 
3. We are glad there's a home a-bove, Where we all may dwell for-ev - er; There to sing of the 

■^ f' f' € — ^ — "^ € I ^ . Tf" I ^ — ^ — F — f * ^ 
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Refrain. 






love re • Joice, Safely in His mer-oy hid - ing. We are glad, we are glad, Glad Jesns said that He 
nar-rowway Faithful ones tons are tell - ing. 
Saviour's love Flowing like a boundless riv - er. 
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irao in • to the world, In-to the world to seek and save us. In -to the world to seek and save ns. 

^ « V-i^t-V-^ ^ , -^ Digitized by VjUC I 
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Waiting for the Harvest. 

'*!>« me now go to the field, and flrfean. "—Rnth S : 2, 
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HUBERT P. MAIN. 
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1. We are hap - py gleaners In the field be - low, Work-ing for the Mas-ter, Singing as we go; 

2. We are hap -py gleaners. Finding ev - ery day Gold-eu sheaves of gladness Fall-ing by the way; 

3. When oar days of toil-ing One by one are past. When our blessed Mus-ter Calls ns home at last,- 
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We are mer- 
Faithful in 
May we go 



ry gleaners, In the Kummer bright, Working from the morning Till the dew - y night 
onrla-bor, Pa-tientlet us be; Then a precious harvest Soon our eyes will see. 
re - joic-ing To the world a - bove. There to glean for-ev - er Fruits of joy and love. 
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Kefbain. 
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Siug-ing with the sunshine, Laughing in the sky. Waiting for the harvest Coming by and by. 
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170 Hosanna Sang the Children. 

"And they that went b^vre, and they that/Mowed, cried, taying, J7otanna."— Mark 11 : 9. 



w. o. cushing 






W. H. DOANB. 
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1. There were zua - ny children's voices, In the songs the Hebrews sang, When they crossed the migtity 

2. They were marching thro* the deserts, Thro* the bum-in^ tier - y day, But they sang the songs of 

3. There are ma - ny children's voic-es In the grand tri-umph-al song Of the ransomed ones of 




wn - tare, And the loud ho - san-nas rang; They were fleeing from op - pres-sion, From the tyrants 
tri-umph As they marched a-long the M'ay; Oh, the cm - el norse and rid-er, They were wreck'd up- 
Je - SUB, As they sing and march a - long; They have heard the voice of Je - sus. And, a ' faith-ful 
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Rrfu<aik. 



Frmiip^^ 



cm- el hand; They were marching^on to Canaan, To find the Promised Land, llosanna^ ho-sonna, 
on the strand; Whilethechildrenmaroh'd to Canaan, To find the Promised Land. 



pil - grim band. They are marchiug on to Canaan, To find the Promised Land. 
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Hosanna Sang the Children.-Conduded. 
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SaD(r the children by the sea; Ho - son - nn, ho • san - nn. For the Lord hath made us free. 
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TOPLADY. 7»- 
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1 Rock of Agea, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 

From Thy wounded Bide which flow'd. 

Be of Bin the double cure — 

Save from wrath and make me pure. 

2 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could ray zeal no languor know. 
These for sin could not atone ; 
1'hou must 8a ve, aiul Tliou alone ; 
In my band no price I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Wben my eyes shall close in deatb, 
Wlien I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Tby throne, — 
Bock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 

RBV. A. M. TOPLADY. 



PASS ME NOT. 




C«l9ri|kt 



1 Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou 8ul smiling. 
Do not pass me by. 

CHORUS. 

Saviour, Saviour, 

Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 

Do not pass me by. 

•J Trusting only in Tby merit, 
Wouhl I seek Thy face ; 
Heal my wounde<l, broken spirit, 
Save me by Tby grace. 

3 Tliou the Spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me. 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heaven but TheeY 

FANNY J. CROSBY. 




DENNIS. S. M. 
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I Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love: 
The ft'llowsbip of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

il Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes.ouraimsare one, 
Our comforta aud our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
Antl often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

KEV. JOHN FAWCKTT. 



DOXOLOQY. 
1 To God, the Father, Son, 

And Spirit. One in Tliree, ^ 
Be glory, as it was, is now^^ 1 r> 
And shall forever be. ^X IV^ 

JOHN \ 
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MAMV J, ( AM'KI. 



Place a Lamp in the Window. 

' And ihty shall light the lampt—UuU they may give %At"— Ex. 25 : 37. 



W. H. DOANB. 
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IMiMJi' ft lamp in the win- (low, Pray*r-fnl- ly, constant -ly light -ed; Love aud pit - y u- 
Oh, how inu - ny that wan - der Downwherethe tempter is lead - ing, Thro' thy lamp in the 
rioco a lamp in thy win • dow; Think of the good thou art do - ing; Love's kind la - bor pur- 
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boy luuy din - oov - or, 
fnriullohN and drear-y; 
iniH . hiou U fnd - ed; 
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Far a - way from his moth - er. Light that a safe - guard will be. 
Oh, what joy it will give them. Light from thy win - dow to see. 
Then for - ov - er with Je - sus, Crowned with His love thon shalt be. 
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Place a Lamp in the Window.-Conduded. 
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PLice a lamp in tn< 
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Bright-ly, con - 8tant-ly bum - - 



le win • dow, 
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win • dow 80 bright, Still 



con • staut • ly shed - ding its light, 
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Oh, how ma - ny, be - hold 



lug. 



Guid - ed to 



Je - 8U8 may be. 
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be • hold • ing iU Ught, 



Cast your Care on Jesus. 

*' B.% earethfor you" — 1 Pet. 6 : 7. 



m^S 



=1= 



Ei 



ROBERT LOWKY. 
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1. Cast your care on Je - bus; He will share it. He will bear it— There is none like Je - kus. 

2. Cast your sin on Je - sus; lie will tike it; Now for -sake it— There is none like Je - bus. 

3. Cast your heart on Je - sus; Do not grieve Him, Just be-lieveHim — There is none like Je - sus. 
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Bless the Lord, my Soul. 

**BU9$ the LORU, O my 90ul, and forget not aU his beneJlU.'*^^^. 103 : 2. 



ROBERT LOWRY. 
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Come let us sing with the sa - ored throng, Lift the heart where ho - ly 
PmiHe we the name of the might-y €rod; It is He that made ns 
Hing to Je - ho - vah, the great I AM, For He gave His Son our 



an -gels cry; 
by His power; 
souls to save: 



Gho. — Come lei usm sing 
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cry; 
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Wake ev - er^ tongue in a joy - ous song, To the Lord who reigns on high. 
He guides His peo - pie with gen - tie rod, And up - holds us ev - ery hour. 
Sing we to Je - bus, the bless -ed Lamb, Who re - deemed us from the grave. 
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Wake ev - ery tongue in a . joy - ous song. To the Lord who reigns on high. 



ess the Lcml, O my soul: and all that is with -in me 



D. c. Chorus. 



Bless the Lcml 




my soul; and all that is with -in me, bless His ho - ly name! 



' I i Diqitized*v Vb I 
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Let Us Live Nearer, 

** The Lord toiU give grace,''— Vb, 84: 11. 
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W. H. DOANB. 
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1. O let us live near- er to Je - sns our Lord, And fol - low more closely the light of His word; 

2. Live near- er to Je - sub by watching and pray'r, And help-ing each oth - er our bur-dens to bear; 

3. To fidth adding patience, forgiveness and love, O live to in - her - it the kingdom a - bove; 
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For all that's be-fore us His grace will provide. 
Let Christian ex - am - pie be con-stantly seen. 
To Je - sns, our Sav-iour, re - joic-ing we'll go. 



Be - liev - ingthe promise while here we a - bide, 
In kindness un-wea-ried, in tem - per se - rene. 
And then when our journey is end - ed be - low. 
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D.s. — Then trust in the prom-vte He gives in His word. And dai - ly Um near- er to Je - sus our Lord. 
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US safe on to the last; 
al our crown must be won ; 
ry when sor - row is o'er; 



We know that His hand was our guide in the past, 
Our jour-ney thro* life be as clear as the sun ; 
O, yes, on the shore we shall rest ev-er-more. 
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We know He will lead 
Thro' sor-row and tri • 
And hail Him in glo • 
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Arise and Shine. 

* Arii^ thine ; /or thy light is eonu."—lN^ «() : 1. 



ROBRRT LOWRV. 
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1. A - rise and liail the day, Put ou tliy 8treugtli,0 Zi-ou ; Go foitli to meet the tray, The battle-bour is come. 

2. Fear not to smite the foe, Lift up thy head, O Zi-on; For men and au-gelskuowTiie testin^-tiraeiHcome. 

3. The Lord is ou thy side, Re-juice in Him, O Zi-on; Pi-oolaim it far and wide. The triumpk-day is come. 
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A - rise, arise and shine, Behold.the light is beaming; The glo - ry, all di - vine, Around thy path is streaming; 

^'#. ^JL'^ .^'#. ^ #. 
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A - ri8c,ariseand shine For Him whoselovehas wou theo ; Behold.the glory of the Loi-dis iit4-cu up - on thee. 
^ m .-^ m ^ m . mm m m.m ^^-^ "^ - ♦ ^ "^ ♦'♦ 
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NKHOLA8 DBCIUS. 



To God on High. 

' ThanJu be to God."— 1 Cor. 15 : 67. 
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1. To God on high he thanks and praise For mer - cy ceas - ing nev - er, "Where-hy no 

2. The hon - ore paid Thy ho - ly name, To hear Thou ev - er deign-est; Thou, Qod the 

3. O Je - BUS Christ, our God and Lord, Son of Thy heavenly Fa - ther, O Thou who 

t i .i - -#*.*..- -- -# 
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foe a hand can raise, No harm can reach us ey - er; With joy to Him onr 
Fa - ther, still the same, Un - shak - en ey - er reicn - est; Un - measured stands Thy 
hast our peace re - stored, And Thy lost sheep doth gath - er — Thou Lamb of God, to 




hearts 
Thee 



m 



as - cend. The source of peace that knows no end, A peace that none can sev - er. 
rious might, Thy tho'ts and deeds out - strip the light; Thou, Lord, our heav'n re-raain - est 
on high. From out our depths we sin - nere cr\% Have mer - cy on us, Je - sus. 
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17^ Because He First Loved Me. 

\ \ khffHf ihni Sti m$n lov«i/| u^ 15« - ttttn my Uni((0« could sp«ak; I know that still He 

'i \ Uitnw Hm ttint^ tmv«f Ufft*4\ nm A l^^ug* UiOfj time » - go, Be-caii«e He came to 

'A \\\«k\>n*» OHh fhfhUtt tfttt ^HU ' ilftf Ain\ al - wajr« kiuU a&d good; O may I love Him 
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lovnM iiiM, 'I'Iim' t nifi yoMtiu iind Wf*Ak; tin ^IvoN mo Joy and glad -n^Bs, And takes my fear a 
MiVH iiMit'lIt'* hi liiit IhIIn iiiti no; And w)m*ii Mo Miiid tbfit obil - drexiHis ten - der care should 
lit*f Im), Ali«t pmlNM 1 1 III! M 1 Mhould; lln wan In tbat iHhould please Him In ev - ery thing I 

■>'••:': 1^ ^ f fir; If '^f if _rifE^ 



Rrprain. 



yvM,vi Auil, hlu» u unn lit* whrphprd, Ho I^iuIm m(» pv - <»ry day. No friend on earth like 

Itts' Ahd ^pvn to Fitniii |(Ih blt^NN Ih^, lln niPiuit u nai-t for nio. 

«1mi I MinNv (hut lip - Kun InvnM luo, I'm ^Ud 1 lovo liim too. 
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Because He First Loved Me.-Conciuded* 
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Je - sns, No friend so dear can be; And this is why I love Him, Be- cause He first loved me. 
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Trusting. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 



m 



P> 1 H h- 



"I wttt frart, and not be o/raicL "—laa. 12 : 2. 



WM. B. BRADBURY. 
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1. I will not be a - fraid at night, When all a - lone I 

2. His shel - t'ring arm sup - ports my head, And lov - ing - ly He 



he, And darkness takes 
keeps A constant watch 
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3 I will not be afraid to hear 

The rolling tempest wild, 
If Jesus whisper in my ear, 
I am His child. 

4 I will not be afraid to tread 

The portals of the tomb, 
For Jesus there a light will shed 

''''°'*!)1^itM?'@oogle 
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the place of light; For God is nigh. 
a - round my bed; God nev - er sleeps. 
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Chime On. 






" ThA tabhaXh wiu made for tnan.*^— Mftrk 2 : 27. 



ROBKRT LOW»T. 



rtj^or* I jTj i\t-m 
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1. We leaye the world of carv, To greet one day in seven; To join in praise and prayer. And 
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learn the way to heaven; The Sab - - - bath bells in - vite us 

The Sab - bath bells in - vite uh 
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all, Faint 
•11. 




em - - blem of God's ho - ly 
FaiDt em • blem, Ac. 
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calL Chime on, chime on, Chime on, sweet bells, yonr 
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Chime on. 



chime on, 
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cheerful ring Shall tune 






onr lips God*spTaisetosing;Chimeon, sweet bells, chime on. 
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reet b«UB, sveetbel^ IC 
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Slittll tiino onr Iip8. shall tune our lips Chime on, sweet 

Arranf;eroent Copyright. 1889, by Biglow & Main. 
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Chime On.-Concluded. 
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ChimeoD.chimeon.Chimeoii, sweet bells. Chimeon,sweetb«ll8, Chime 



Chime on, chime on, 
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Chime on, chime on,. 
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on, sweet bells, Chime on, sweet bells, Chime on,8weet bells, Chime on, sweet bells, chime on. 
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We leave our books and play, 

To read that Book Divine; 
'Tis there we leani the way 

To joys that ne'er decline; 
The music of the Sabbath bells, 
How sweetly on the ear it swells ! 
Chime on, sweet bells, your welcome ring 
Shall tune our hearts God's praise to sing. 



3 We leave our earthly home, 
To seek that blest abode, 
Where loved companions come 

To lift their hearte to God; 
O hear with joy the sound that tells 
The music of those Sabbath bells. 
Chime on, sweet bells, long may you ring? 
And call our hearts God's praise to sing. ^ 
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CHAKLKt JKKFKRVS. 
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Meek and Lowly. 

•• Thi ffTMUwt of these U eharUyr—l Cor. 13 : IS. 

4 — ^— ^ 




1. Mi^ak and low -ly, pure ftntl ho - ly. Chief o-mong the bleRs-ed three; Turn-ing sadness in - to 
a. Hop - ing ev - er, fall - ing nev-er, The* de-oeived,be-liev - ing still; Long a - bid-ing, all con • 



mrU:lB-i'n:M 
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D.o. Meek ami lorn - /y, pure and ho - ly. Chief a - mon/7 (he h 

FiXK. 



it'ss-f'd fhree; Tum-ing scul-ness in ' to 
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Sladness, Heft v'n-born art thou, ohar - i ^ 
d - ing To thy heaven-ly Fa - ther's will; Nev-er wea - ry of we'll - do - ing, Nev-er 



*y;. 



y dwelleth in thy bo - som, Kindness 
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gliui-nesnt Ueiiv'n-born art ihout char • i - ^. 



1). C. Chori 8. 



reigneih o'er thy heart; Gen -fie thots a - lone con 8wa\' thee. Judgment hath in thee no part 
feiiT'f ul of the end ; Claiming all mankind as brothers, Thou dost all a - like be - friend. 




RIAN A.-DYKRS. 
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Through the Valfey and the Shadow. 

"Ftfa, though I walk throtigh the vaJUeg of the «&adow."— Ps. 23 : 4. 

■ ^ N \ K N , i"^ ^ 
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IRA D. SAKKBY. 
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1. I mast wnlk thro' the ynlley and the shad - ow, But III joamej in a Iot - ing Sayioor's care; 

2. The' I walk thro' the vnlley and the shad - ow. Yet the glo - ry of the dawning I shall see; 

3. I shall walk thro' the Talley and the shad - ow, I shall fol-low where my Lord has gone be -fore; 
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He h^ 



le hath said He will nev - er, ney - er leave me, With His staff He will com -fort me there. 
I shall join in the anthems o - yer Jor - dan, Where the loved ones are wait-iug for me. 
Thro' the mists of the val - ley. He will lei\d me, Till I rest on the £v - er - green Shore. 



MM J' It 'A i.^ ia,M4:xsj,^ 



- dan wUl not harm mc There is peace in Hie val - ley, I know. 



D.s. — Bid the dark toaves of Jor 

BRFBAllf 
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Thro' the val - ley, thro' the val - ley. Thro' the val - ley and the shad-ow I mnst go; 
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Soldiers of Zion. 

' Thii U the victory, even <mr/aith,'"^l John 5 : 4. 



KOBBRT LOWRY. 
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Cho. 1. Soldiers 
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of Zi - on, on we go, Brove are the hearts that face the foe; Vic -fry awaits us, 

2. H»irk to the trump that sounds for war, See how the flog goes on l>e - fore^Look how the ranks swell 

3. Sure as theTrutu.willdawu the day When gi - ant Wrong will end his sway. Bond-age and Er -ror 
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for we know We fol-low the Lord our King; 
more and more As Je - sua the King leads on ; 
flee a - way, And earth to the Lord be • long; 



Not by the might of hu-man urm, Not by the 
8trong are the hosts of Bin and Death, Stronger the 
Cour-age, ye souls who fight and plod. This is the 



;e, ye souls wno ngnt and 




,111 I ^ I K ^ D.c. let. v.forCHORUs. 



pow*r of earth to harm, 
might of Him who saith, 
path that worthies trod; 
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But by the Spir- it's ho -4y charm, Shall we the tri - umph 
I will consume them with my breath !" Then will the field be 
Gird up your loins, E - lect of God ; Soon comes the vie - tor's 



smg. 
won. 
song. 
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Morning Light. 

1 The morning ligl«t is breajcing, 

Tlie darkness disappears; 
The SODS «f earth arc waking 

To penitential teara; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Biings tidinjjs from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Beftire the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above; 
While sinnei-s, nc»w confessing, 

The gospel call obev, 
And seek the Saviours biessing, 

A nation in a day. 

3 Bl.est river of salvation, 

Pui-sue thine onward way; 
Plow thou to every natioi^ 

Nor in thy richness stay; 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, "The Lord is come!" 

SAMUEL F. SMfFH. D.I?. 



Missionary Hymn. 

1 Prom Greenland's icy moantains, 
From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Boll down their golden sand ; 
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From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 

Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny! 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till eartn's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds. His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, lilie a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 

Till o er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain. 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

REGINALD HBBBR, D.D./ 

LENOX. H. M. 



Te moumite««ifla, be glad; 
The year of Ipbll^ fe come ; 
Returu, ye ^^MM^ sinners, home. 

3 Exalt the Lamb of God, . 

The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by His blood 

Thnmgh all the world proclaim; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

REV. CHARLES WESLEY. 



LYONS. 108, Us. 
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1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has full atonement made; 
Ye weary spirits, rest; 




1 Ye servants of God, your Master 

proclaim. 
And publish abroad His wonderful 

name; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules 

over all. 

*2 God nileth on high, almighty to save. 
And still He is nigh ; His presence we 

have; 
The great congregation His triumph 

shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King, 

3 "Salvation to God, who sits on the 
throne," 

Ijet all cry altmd, and honor the Son; 

The praises of Jesus the angels pro- 
claim, 

Fall down on their faces, and worship 
the Lamb. 

RBV. CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Shall we Know each other Thije? 

** Abraham^ and Igcute, and Jacob, in the kingdom o/Jliav«n."->Matt. 8: IL 



ROBBKT LOWRY. 
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1. When we hear the mn-6io ring-ing In the bright ce-lestial dome, When sweet an-gel voic-es, 

I ^ ^ ' 1 N ^ 

^m- g ^ . g ^ ■ (t ^ — « — ft. 



5t* 



fc* 



I 



i 



* 



^ 



ZMl 



ZlL 



s 



?^ 



I^ 



P 



g 



i^ 



± 



^ 



:#: 



:f^ 



=F 



1=^ 



sing - ing, Glad-ly bid ns welcome home, — To the land of ancient sto - ry, Where the 
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spirit knows no care, — In that land of light and glo - ry, Shall we know each oth-er there? 

Shall we know each oth - er there ? 
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^ Shall we kno\Pigitized feach oth-er there? 

Anrnogement Copyright, 1889, Biglow & Main. ^^^ 



Shall we Know each other There ?-Gonciuded. 



187 



Brpraix. 
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Shall we know each oth - er? Shall we know. 

Shall we know each oth - er? 
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each oth - er? 

Shall we know each oth - er ? 
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Shall we know each 



oth - er ? 



Shall we know each oth - er? 




Shall we know. 



each oth - er? Shall we know each oth - er there? 

Shall we know each oth - er? Shall we know each oth - er there? 
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Shall we know each 

t When the holy ones shall meet ns, 

As we reach the heavenly land, 
Shall we know the friends who greet ns 

\Vhen before them we shall stand? 
Shall we see them as we saw them 

When they bore the form of men? 
To our bosoms shall we draw them, 

And our loved ones find again? 



oth - er? Shall we know 



each oth - er there? 



3 Yes, my weary soul rejoices. 

And my heavy heart ^ows light, 
For I hear the angel voices 

Singing in the heavenly height; 
And the oright ones waiting for us 

Are the Ibved of long ngo ; t 

We shall join the blessed choru©OQlC 

And each other sweetly know. O 
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the Bitter Shame and Sorrow, 



REV. THBO. MONOD. 



'*Je9Ui on^y.*'— Matt 17 : 8. 



L. M. FOSBBRRY. 
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1. O the bit - ter shame and sor - row, That a time could ev -. er be When I let the 

2. Yet He found me; I be -held Him Bleed- ing on the cum- ed tree; Heard Him pray/* For- 
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Sav - iour*8 pit - y 
give them, Father;** 



Tlead in vain, and proudly answer'd, — "All 
And my wist-ful heart said fain t-ly — **Some 
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of self, 
of self, 
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and none of Thee, 
and some of Thee, 
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All of self; 
Some of self. 
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and none 
and some 
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Thee." 
Thee." 
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D^ by day His tender mercy, " 
Healing, helping, full and free. 
Sweet and strong, and ah ! so patient, 
Brought me lower, while I whispered, — 
||: '*Less of self, and more of Thee."'.^ 



4 Higher than the highest heavens. 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 



Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered 

Grant me now my spirit's longing,— I "^ 

||:*'None of sel< and all of Thee.":|| 
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INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 



This Index is merely intended to aid the Leader in selecting Hymns on some of the most familiar topics. 
A oarefal examination will enable him to discover many Hymns on given subjects not placed here under 
their specific heads. The following figures refer to the page. 



AcTiviTT-18, 29, 34, 35, 37, 46, 50, 63, 72, 74, 76, 
79, 81. 82, 85, 87, 92, 106. 109, 114, 120, 
122, 124, 131, 136, 137, 138, 140, 145, 146, 
158, 162, 166, 169, 172, 176, 184. 

AiranrEBSABX— 27, ll6, 119, 155. 

Chbist, Bibth— 126, 151. 

♦• RBSTTBBEOnOM — 56. 

GoMiMO— 42, 64, 140. 

Closino— 67. 165, 171. 

Dkfendbnok— 19, 23, 24, 31, 33, 39. 43, 75, 80, 83, 
103, 107. 115, 131, 149, 152. 154. 157, 
164, 167, 171. 

Faith— 10, 23, 32, 33, 40, 52, 53, 54, 63, 65. 66, 68, 
69, 89. 90, 91, 98, 102, 117, 121, 138^ 175, 
178. 183. 188. 

Heavbn— 4, 15. 16, 19, 22, 26, 30, 36, 44, 48, 49. 
60. 60. 65. 73, 84. 86. 96, 104, 112, 129, 
133. 137, 148, 150, 155, 186. 

Holy Spibd— 24, 43, 103, 123, 127. 



iNvrTATioN— 38, 45, 59, 60, 70, 73, 99, 101, 130, 142, 

173. 
Life and Death— 85, 102, 129, 153, 183. 
Missions— 14. 34, 77, 88. 134. 141, 161, 185. 
Openino-8, 24, 31, 47, 97, 100, 113, 132, 156, 163. 
Patriotism — 1 59. 
Pbaisb— 6, 13, 17, 70, 74, 78, 79, 95, 108, 110, 111, 

118, 128. 131, 132. 139, 146, 151, 156, 16a 

167, 170, 174. 177, 180, 185. 
Pbayxe— 3, 25, 43, 54. 
Pbimabt Songs— 9, 28, 51, 55, 112, 126, 179. 

Repentance— 11, 41, 57, 62, 71, 94, 105, 125, 144, 

167. 
Salvation— 6, 7, 12, 13. 17. 20, 21, 39, 61, 98. 99, 

139, 143, 155. 167, 168, 171, 185. 
Sunday School— 27. 100, 128, 132, 168. 
Temperance — 93. 145. 
Victory— 14. 15. 
Word, The— 5, 58, 101, 114, 163, 175, 178, 180^ 
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INDEX 



Titles in Small Caps ; First Lines in Roman. 



A 

Aboye the waves of earthly Htrife. . . 148 

A FKW MORR MAUCHI2C(ib WKAUY 22 

After the clouds, the suu beams 15 

All hail the power of Jesus' uanie 167 

Al^NK WMH Jbsus 60 

Am I a Hohlier of the cross f 131 

And did the Son of God for me 21 

Arise and liail the day 176 

Akiok AM>8H1.\B 178 

AitisK. O Loud 8rt 

AuMY OK Jksi'8 146 

As the host of God, to battle with .... 79 

At JKrtUjl' BIUK 164 

At Th V FKKT 144 

B 

BRAR TIIR CROSS 81 

Bkakthk mrssaor onwabd 161 

BKCAIBK Hk FIRST l.OVEU MR 178 

Behold u host to victory led 4 

Biassed host of the Lord. 14 

Bles.Hod JesuH, (to<1 the Word 144 

BkIIOI.I) THE LOVELY SfRINO-TlME. . . . 116 
Blkss our HCHOOL TO-OAY 47 

Blkssthr Loud. O my soul 174 

Blest be the tie that binds 171 

Blow ve tlie trumpet, blow 185 

BuiouT array 4 



BlUGHTCBOWX 48 

Bright is the Joy of the girl and boy . . 162 
By and by we shall meet iu the glory. 9tf 



C 

Carry THE STANDARD RRAVKLT 85 

(;a8t thy urkau ufo.x thr waters .. 76 

C AbT YOUR CARE 0.\ J K8L8 '. . . . 173 

Child of bin AAUbouuow 59 

Chimrom 180 

CHRIfcTCRUriFIED *il 

CHUIBT IB KlXO 126 

Clobkr. Loud, to Thrr 23 

Come, let us sing with the sacred 174 

CoMK TO thr MKRCY BEAT 25 

COMUCO to-uay 130 



D 
Day by day the Lord to you is saying. 34 

Day is dying in the West 165 

Dear book OF Life 68 

E 

evkxino pratsr 165 

Evergreen shore 44 



F 

Fade, fade each.earthly Joy 117 

Faith lire a rock 69 

Faith like a solid Hock 69 

Father, lkau Thou me 107 

Father, leail Thy little children 55 

Father, look upon us now 47 

Fa I HER of mercies 57 

Father, on Thy holy morning 81 

Firm i.n the riuht *. 74 

Firmly stand for God, in the world's. 168 

Fold Thou if h 108 

Forgive us 97 

Frail is my bark, and stormy is the . . 52 

FrIKXURVER NKAR 19 

From faith to bight 54 

From Greenland's icy moim tains 185 



O 

Gird on, gird on yonr armor, and 50 

Gird o.\ your armor 60 

GlJil) TII»lXO» IS 

Gix)ry rvkr hr to jRsrs 6 

Gi.oRY, Mv God. TO Thrk 17 

God blkbs our ka tivk land 159 

Go<l. the all-terrible ! 126 

Golden rulr 87 
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Go work t<Mlay in the Tineyard of — 92 

Go TB AND OATHKR 34 

Gkaxt U8 Thy pkacb 125 

Gkbat 18 Jehovah — Ill 

H 

Hau,bt,ujah ! 7« 

Halleluiah! boiij;: of gladDeu 78 

Hark, 'tis tlie fcoHpel trumpet 136 

HBARTH pull of GLADKE88 132 

Hkavkxi.y Canaan 30 

Hbavbnlt land 104 

He ifl riaen, Chrint oar Lord 56 

Hor.l) YOUR LIGHT HIGHKR 37 

Holy Father, send Thy blosslnR 24 

Holy Spirit, comfort me 127 

HOMK HRTONDTIIBBRIKS 86 

HOMR ItBYONI) THB TIDB 26 

HOMKS FOR THK CHILDURX 112 

H08ANNA. BAXO THB CHILUUBN 170 

Humbly C0NPB86ING 83 

HTMM8 OP ORATBPUL LOVE 139 



I 
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